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THE FACE OF CHRIST 


Tue Face Of Curist 


II. Corinthians 4:6. God who commanded the light to 
shine out of darkness, hath shined in our hearts, to give the 
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of 
Jesus Christ. 

II. Corinthians 3:18. But we all with open face behold- 
ing as in a mirror the glory of the Lord, are changed into the 
ae image from glory to glory even as by the Spirit of the 

ord. 


Everything in nature struggles to reveal its own 
glory. The buried seed forces its way up through 
the soil into the sunlight, nor ever rests until its 
head is crowned with the ripened grain. And what 
is its coronation but the reproduction and expan- 
sion of itself? And in this very tendency nature 
is revealing God. To make himself fully known 
to his intelligent creatures is the supreme purpose 
of Jehovah. ‘The heavens declare the glory of 
God, and the firmament showeth his handiwork. 
Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 
showeth knowledge.” His wisdom and his power 
can be seen in the star spangled heavens and in the 
flower decked fields. The thunders shout it, the 
zephyrs whisper it, the birds sing it. If wisdom 
and power and omniscience were the only attributes 
of God the story of Bethlehem would never have 


been written, nor would the Cross have been set 
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up on the brow of Golgotha. Jesus of Nazareth 
did not come into the world to teach humanity that 
God exists, or that he is righteous and mighty and 
omniscient. All these things shine upon the face 
of creation. Paul tells us that his eternal power 
and Godhead are seen in the things that are made. 
But if righteousness and almightiness were all that 
is in Jehovah then there would be no hope for the 
sinful sons of men. With the advent of sin this 
soon became known to the people, and smoking 
altars and bleeding victims bear testimony to man’s 
efforts to placate an angry God. Jesus came to 
show us that in the heart of God there dwells the 
spirit of Fatherhood, and that he himself provides 
the one and all sufficient sin offering. In his great 
prayer just before he went to the cross he exclaimed, 
“O righteous Father, the world hath not known 
thee.” When the disciples asked him, saying, ‘Show 
us the Father,” he replied, ‘““He that hath seen me 
hath seen the Father.”’ In the age before his advent 
a few rare souls like Moses and Isaiah had climbed 
to the mountain peak of contemplation and had 
caught far off gleams of the coming glory, but the 
sunrising was not till Bethlehem. The old Hebrews 
saw the morning star, but it was reserved for us 
to see the Sun of Righteousness arise with healing 
in his wings. 

In this fact may we not have a hint as to why 
God permitted sin to enter our world? Had there 
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been no sin we could never have known that Je- 
hovah is gracious, as we could never have seen a 
rainbow if there had never been a cloud. If there 
had never been a sunsetting we would never have 
seen the stars. That great song that is one day to 
flood heaven and earth with melody, “Unto him 
‘that loved us and loosed us from our sin in his own 
blood,” is a song in which no angel voice can join, 
because they have never received a Father’s kiss 
of forgiveness, or bathed the soul in the great sea 
of his grace. 

This morning I want to bring before you the 
face of Jesus Christ with the hope that you may 
not only see there the glory of God, but that you 
may fall in love with him, and then reflect the glory 
to others. I am not going to the greatest gal- 
leries of Europe to find the work of a Raphael, a 
Hofmann or a Holman Hunt. I have never yet 
seen on canvas a face of Jesus that satisfied me. 
These old artists got their inspiration from the 
preaching that was common in their day, and 
much of it was faulty. I am to take you into the 
gallery painted by the Holy Spirit himself, and 
let you look for a few minutes on the perfect por- 
trait of our Lord. There are just two heads under 
which I will group what I have to say, viz., The 
Glory Revealed, and The Glory Reflected. 

I. The Glory Revealed. Wave you ever tried 
to picture to yourself that day when our world lay 
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wrapped in darkness, and when suddenly the voice 
of God was heard in that great cry, ‘‘Let there be 
light,” and there flashed before the astonished angels 
the vision of a new world? Paul tells us that the 
same word that changed chaos and darkness into 
light and beauty in the material world, has shined 
into our hearts to give the light of the knowledge 
of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. 
The first picture that I want you to look at is 
the face of a babe on the bosom of the virgin. 
Ignore if you please the gaudy trappings with which 
artists both ancient and modern have garnished the 
Bethlehem picture. Forget that brilliant light they 
cast upon the manger, and the unearthly halo they 
paint about the baby’s head. The building is but a 
shed; the woman garbed as a humble Galilean peas- 
ant, and the babe wrapped in coarse swaddling 
bands. It is the revelation of the condescending 
graciousness of God. It is the Son of the Highest, 
a babe on the bosom of a woman; the Ancient of 
Days an infant of an hour. The One before whom 
the angels veil their faces with their wings, sleeps 
on the straw with the breath of the feeding kine on 
his face. And all this was done to show us how 
low God could stoop in his zeal to lift up a fallen 
race. Getting down is not so easy as we sometimes 
think. This is not the case of a king taking for his 
bride a beggar maid, but a monarch leaving his 
throne to take up his dwelling with the humblest 
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of his subjects. It is a prince going unattended and 
unarmed into the midst of a hostile people, knowing 
that they would mock him, spit upon him, and even- 
tually kill him, but doing it willingly in order to 
save them from their own wickedness and lift them 
up into a realm of purity and peace and pleasure. 
He preferred a manger to a palace because he could 
thereby get nearer to us, and make us see more 
clearly the greatness of the Father’s loving heart. 
Brethren, I want you to look at that baby face as 
it is pressed to the bosom of the virgin, and see in 
it the eternal God seeking an entrance into your 
heart. I care not how low you may fall, still God 
will go lower and get under you and lift you up 
to himself in glory if you will but let himin. There 
shines the glory of God’s graciousness in the face 
of that lowly babe. He gives to you and to me the 
power to take him to our hearts as Mary took him, 
and he gives us the power to reject and crucify him, 
and then he trusts himself to us. Bethlehem was 
the Creator placing himself in the hands of the 
creature, because only through that surrender could 
he ever save any. 

The second picture I want you to look at is the 
face of pity as he weeps over Jerusalem. It was a 
beautiful spring morning, when the birds were sing- 
ing and the flowers bursting into bloom; the children 
were shouting their hosannas and the multitude 
spreading their garments in the way to carpet a 
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path for him into the city of David. It was a scene 
of wild rejoicing, but in the midst of the throng 
stood Jesus, and the tears were streaming down his 
face—not tears of gladness, but of a sorrow that 
broke into a great sob as he exclaimed, “O Jerusa- 
lem, Jerusalem, thou that killest the prophets and 
stonest them that are sent unto thee, how often 
would I have gathered thy children as a hen gather- 
eth her brood under her wings, and ye would not.” 
He was not looking at the cross nor at Gethsemane, 
but he was looking beyond both of these to that 
scene enacted about thirty years later when Titus 
drew his armies about the holy city, and famine and 
death held high carnival within. In that hour of 
bitterness he was revealing God’s sorrow over the 
finally impenitent. When you hear men talking 
about God shutting up men and women in hell and 
tormenting them eternally, I beg you to look at that 
picture to which I call your attention. It is but an 
enlargement of Hosea’s picture in which he repre- 
sents God as saying, “How shall I give thee up, 
Ephraim; how shall I deliver thee, Israel; how 
shall I make thee as Admah? how shall I set thee 
as Zeboim? My heart is turned within me, my 
compassions are kindled together.” It is a copy 
of Ezekiel’s picture in which he shows us Jehovah 
swearing by himself and saying, “As I live,” saith 
the Lord God, “I have no pleasure in the death of 
the wicked.” Does someone ask, why then did God 
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make hell, and why does he send people there? I 
answer that he did not make hell. Hell is a place 
prepared for the devil and his angels, and it is 
prepared by the devil and his angels. It is Satan 
and not God who binds his victims and casts them 
into the outer darkness. It is true, awfully true 
that men and women do perish and perish eternally, 
but it is because the passionate yearning of Jehovah 
fails to turn them away from sin. There is a story 
told of Lincoln, whether true or not I cannot say, 
but it tells of a time near the close of the war, when 
Washington was rejoicing over the report of one of 
the last great victories of the struggle. One of Lin- 
coln’s cabinet entered his private office to join in 
the rejoicing, and he found the President sitting 
with his arms on the table; his head was resting on 
his arms and his frame was convulsed with sobs. 
When at last Lincoln lifted his tear-stained face 
the visitor exclaimed, “Why, Mr. Lincoln, what 
does this mean? Have you not heard of the great 
victory?” “Yes,” replied the President, ‘“‘but an- 
other vision has been passing before me. I have 
been looking at the devastated homes, the weeping 
widows, the famished orphans, and all the wretch- 
edness that is to follow this frightful struggle.” 
On the mountain side Jesus was looking beyond the 
cross, and even beyond the destruction of Jerusalem, 
and as there passed before him all the agony that 
was to result from their rejection of him he burst 
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‘into tears and lamentations. Look at that tear- 
stained face and see the attitude of God toward 
you if you are still rejecting his grace and drawing 
nearer to the place that is past redemption. 

A third picture that I want you to look at for a 
moment is that of Jesus as he stands by the tomb 
of Lazarus. The tears are there again, and the 
voice is broken with emotion for he is revealing 
the attitude of God toward all who suffer. Some 
of you—many of you—know the dark hours when 
sickness and bereavement have entered your homes 
and your hearts, and you have felt somewhat as 
Jesus did when he exclaimed, “My God, my 
God, why hast thou forsaken me?’ For some 
reason unknown to us, sorrow has a part and a 
large part to play in fitting you and me for the 
life that is at last to be sorrowless. But the fact 
that it is necessary in no wise lessens God’s sym- 
pathy with us in the dark and lonely hour. As the 
heart of the mother is moved with compassion for 
her child even when she knows that the painful 
operation will issue in perfect health, even so does 
God sympathize with us although he knows that 
momentary affliction is working for us a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory. 

There is just one other view of the face of Jesus 
that I want you to look at and that is when he 
steadfastly set his face to go to Jerusalem. At 
that time both his friends and his foes opposed him. 
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His friends feared for him if he went to Jerusalem 
while the nation was in a state of upheaval, and 
his enemies were eager to accomplish his immediate 
destruction. Can you not see that set face as he 
waved aside his mistaken friends and fearlessly 
fronted the hating rulers and marched past Jericho 
and took the way to Jerusalem? He knew that 
Gethsemane and Pilate’s Hall and Golgotha lay 
in that path, but they could not halt nor hinder 
him. While he knew the many who would reject 
him, he knew also there were many who would trust 
and follow him, and for their sake he endured the 
cross, despising its shame. For the sake of those 
who would welcome a fountain in which they could 
wash and be clean, he would open that fountain 
in the house of David. For the sake of those who 
would follow him he would go through Gethsemane 
and Pilate’s Hall. If there is a weak and trem- 
bling soul here this morning, wondering if he or 
she shall endure until the end, let me remind you 
that as he steadfastly set his face to go to Jerusalem 
and went there, so he has steadfastly set his face 
to present you before the Father as a chaste bride, 
without spot or wrinkle or any such thing, and he 
will neither fail nor be discouraged until he has 
accomplished that task. If the lost sheep could 
have human feelings one might imagine it wonder- 
ing if it was worth carrying home, or if the shepherd 
might not weary in the march and cast it into the 
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ditch, but such a thought never entered the heart 
of the shepherd. His feet might be cut by the 
stones and pierced by the thorns; the way might 
be dark and the waters deep, but he went on his 
way until the sheep was safe within the fold. If at 
times you are fearful and discouraged take a fresh 
look at that face that was steadfastly set to go to 
Jerusalem. 

IJ. The Glory Reflected. ‘But all we with un- 
veiled faces beholding as in a mirror the glory of 
the Lord are changed into the same image, from 
glory to glory as by the Spirit of the Lord.” So the 
glory of God is revealed in the face of Jesus, not 
merely that we may see it, but that we may be trans- 
formed by it. As the moon and stars gather the rays 
of the absent sun and reflect them while the sun is 
absent, so your business and mine is to catch the 
rays of the Sun of Righteousness and reveal them 
to those who sit in darkness and the shadow of 
death. 

Remember first that this glory is open to all. 
“All we with unveiled faces,” is the way Paul puts 
it. We cannot all be rich, and we cannot all be 
learned; we cannot all be intellectual or social lead- 
ers, but we can all receive and reflect the glory of 
God. The world may think of us as being of small 
account, and yet the humblest may supremely reveal 
the glory of God. We can see no beauty in a cess- 
pool, but the sun can find therein the material out 
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of which he weaves rainbows and sunsets. I have 
seen the sun fill the ocean until the great sea was a 
blaze of glory; and I have seen the sun fill a dew- 
drop and it was as glorious to see as the boundless 
ocean. Some years ago I saw a painting of the 
crucifixion that greatly impressed me. The artist 
took his stand behind instead of in front of the 
cross, and painted the faces of the men and the 
women who stood beholding the dying Saviour. 
On one face there was the scowl of hate and on 
another the sneer of contempt, and on another a look 
of indifference, and on yet others the light of sym- 
pathy. Tell me, my brother, how does a sight of 
the cross affect you? and I will tell you your true 
attitude toward the Saviour of the world. Some 
faces grow blacker whenever they are compelled 
to look upon the crucifixion, while others glow with 
sympathy and with confidence. God does not meas- 
ure your piety by the creed to which you subscribe, 
but by the effect the cross produces in your life. 

In the second place, let me remind you that this 
transformation comes through beholding. I would 
not make light of the value of active service in the 
developing of the soul. There are times when the 
command to cast the net into the sea and thrust 
the sickle into the ripe grain is imperative; but I 
would remind you that the call to turn aside into 
a quiet place and rest a while is equally binding. 
It is in communion with Jesus that we come to be 
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like him. Of the saints in glory John tells us two 
things: they see his face and his name is in their 
foreheads. I think it is Dr. Gifford who tells of 
the transformation of a woman in his church. She 
was impatient, irritable, and given to scolding. She 
undertook to cure herself. She selected a small room 
at the top of her house. She painted it white, and 
every article of furniture was white also. She called 
it her white room. She had only one book there and 
that was the Bible, while on the wall she had only 
one picture, and that was Hofmann’s face of Jesus. 
Whenever she felt irritable, or impatient or tempted 
to scold she went to the white room and remained 
there with him until all the harshness and unrest 
went out and she returned to her household duties. 
She often went to her room with tears and sobs, but 
she always came away with a radiant face and a 
song. In a few years she changed from being a 
troubler in Israel to one of the sweetest saints in all 
the world. I wish we all might have a white room 
in which we and our Lord might often meet alone. 

In the third place, remember that this transfor- 
mation is progressive, from glory to glory. The 
diamond is not ready for the royal crown the day 
it is taken from the mine. There must be weary 
days and weeks of grinding on the lapidary’s wheel 
before it is fit to grace the brow of a king. Let us 
not be discouraged because we are less than ideal 
saints the day we believe. There are many flaws 
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to be eliminated; there will be many stumbles on 
the hill of difficulty before we can see the sunrise 
from the summit of the delectable mountains. We 
have not won the war because we have been vic- 
torious in one battle, neither have we lost it because 
the enemy for once has triumphed. A defeat should 
be an inspiration to greater care and a more deter- 
mined struggle. It was not until they were nailing 
him to a cross that Jesus cried, “It is finished.” It 
was only as they were about to lead him to the block 
that Paul exclaimed, “I have fought a good fight, 
I have finished my course, I have kept the faith.” 
Finally, let me remind you that the great trans- 
former is the Holy Spirit himself. ‘As by the 
Lord, the Spirit.” Do you sometimes look at a 
beautiful saint and say, I can never be like that 
man or like that woman? It is impossible for me 
to climb to the altitude where he or she stands. 
Yes, but remember it is the Holy Spirit who has 
undertaken to make you like Jesus, and he can 
do it. There is no rank in the kingdom of God to 
which you may not aspire. Some years ago there 
appeared a little poem that had a large reading. 
If I am not mistaken it has had a place in some 
collections of hymns. It was named “The Bird 
with a Broken Wing.” The writer tells us that 
though the broken wing-bone may be reknit, the 
bird with a broken pinion never soars as high 
again. That may be true of birds, but it is not 
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true of souls. When the Holy Spirit restores a 
broken wing in the soul it may dare a flight up to 
the throne of God himself. 

Now, brethren, let us look once more into the 
face of Jesus—look till we see in him the conde- 
scending grace, the infinite compassion, the tender 
pity and the unconquerable resolution of the Son 
of God and Son of man, and then let us hold to 
him until his image shines in our faces and men take 
knowledge of us that we are living with him. We 
can afford to forget the things that are behind and 
press toward the mark, for one day we shall stand 
crowned with the king. 
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WALKING In WuiteE WiIrTH JEsus 


Revelation 3:4. Thou hast a few names even in Sardis, 
which have not defiled their garments; and they shall walk 
with me in white; for they are worthy. 


The beauty of a picture consists, not in the num- 
ber and brilliance of its colors, but in the perfection 
of their blending. The sweetness of a song consists, 
not in the volume of sound, or in the number of notes 
it may compass, but in the completeness of the har- 
mony. For a moment a meteor will attract more 
attention than all the stars, and dim their glory 
with its brightness, but it is a star and not a meteor 
that guides the mariner across the trackless deep. 
Because we are naturally attracted by the brilliant, 
we are often at fault in our judgment. Forgetting 
that royal souls may wear rough raiment, we prefer 
Herod to John the Baptist. To our perverted vision 
there is more beauty in the many colored raiment 
of social, financial and intellectual eminence than 
in the white garment of a spotless life. As a result, 
where one seeks to be good a thousand are striving 
to be great, forgetting that with him whose judg- 
ments are always right, greatness consists in being 
good, 


This morning I am to address a company of young 
23 
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women who, I am sure, desire to make the most of 
life both for God and for themselves. To this 
your presence in the college bears testimony. 
Through the curriculum of the school you are seek- 
ing for the secret of true success, and you have suc- 
ceeded in so far as you have learned the secret of 
simple goodness. I have no criticism to offer con- 
cerning the pursuit of knowledge for her own sake, 
for it is a splendid thing just to know. But in its 
highest meaning culture is only equipment. True 
knowledge is not something to be worn like a jewel 
on the hand, but it is a torch to guide others into 
the path of safety and success. My desire is to 
inspire you to be to our southland and to all America 
what the little company of white-robed people were 
to the church in Sardis. They were indeed a church 
within the church. Of the Sardis church as a whole 
there is little that can be said in her praise. There 
was peace within her borders, but it was the peace 
of the sepulchre—the shadowy silence of death. 
Worldliness and wickedness were rampant; spiritual 
indifference and moral uncleanness abounded. But 
even in Sardis there was the little flock—the com- 
pany who had not defiled their garments—and they 
were all the more precious to our Lord because their 
testimony there was so needed. 

This morning I want to bring before the students 
of this college the little company whose light has 
been shining for nearly two thousand years across 
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the history of the church. My desire is that you 
may see the gleam and follow it, leaving behind you 
a trailing cloud of glory for those who are to come 
after. Just two heads will suffice for what I have 
to say. The first is The Company, and the second_ 
Their Commendation. 

I. The Company. Let your imagination carry 
you back to that lonely isle in the A’gean Sea from 
which John looked out and saw the seven churches, 
with their perils and their needs, and learn from 
our Lord himself what is the supreme need of every 
church of Sardis in every land and age. I want you 
to study the company and then decide that you 
will cast in your lot with them. 

In the first place let me remind you that they 
were the few among the many. ‘Thou hast a few 
names, even in Sardis.” As in the physical, so in 
the spiritual world, the larger bodies attract the 
smaller, and it is not an easy thing to stand against 
the majority. Few things are more contagious than 
worldliness, and when the bulk of a church or com- 
munity is given over to the gratifications of the 
flesh, nothing short of supreme courage and vigilance 
will enable us to keep our garments clean. Be sure 
of this, young women, if you are to take and keep 
your place among those who are to receive the spe- 
cial commendation of the King, you must be satis- 
fied to be in the minority. The inner church will 
always be the little flock; there will be but a few 
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spotless garments among the great throng. It means 
that you will probably be sneered at for assuming 
pious airs, or laughed at for missing your share of 
the world’s sweets. Do not make the mistake, how- 
ever, of withdrawing yourself from the church, and 
shutting yourself up in some religious bower, lest 
your white garment should be soiled. The glory of 
the company we are considering is in the fact that 
they kept their garments clean zn Sardis. Anyone 
can keep her garments clean in the New Jerusalem. 
You could not soil them there if you tried, for the 
streets are paved with gold, and there enters there 
nothing that defileth. Read the messages to the 
seven churches and you will find that all but one 
of them came under the direct censure of our Lord, 
but he still walked in the midst of the seven candle- 
sticks. The candlesticks were golden even if the 
lights were dim. The way to correct the church 
is not by withdrawing from her, but by bringing to 
bear upon the wayward the power of a consecrated 
life. The religious scold should have no place 
either in the pulpit or the pew. Doing right is the 
Christian method of rebuking wrong. In the fur- 
nishing of the tabernacle God ordained that the 
snuffers of the candles were to be made of pure 
gold. When we bring to bear upon the dim lights 
of others the pure gold of genuine consecration, then 
and only then will we intensify their brightness. 
In rural England it used to be a common belief 
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that the secret of a beautiful face was to bathe it 
in the morning and evening dew of the first day 
of May. Early in the morning, before the stars had 
paled the young woman went out and gathered the 
dew and bathed her face therein. Again in the 
evening when the stars appeared she repeated the 
process. That may be but a foolish superstition, 
but the secret of spiritual beauty—the beauty before 
which all must bow—is to bathe the soul in the 
morning and evening due of communion with and 
loyalty to Jesus Christ himself. 

In the second place, they were the living among 
the dead. Of the church as a whole our Lord said, 
“Thou hast a name that thou livest, and art dead.” 
The majority of the members were mere professors 
or open backsliders. It was a spiritual Sodom with 
here and there a white-robed angel moving about 
on a mission of mercy. It was a moral pest-house, 
where disease and death held high carnival, with 
here and there a physician or nurse seeking to save 
the perishing. Physicians tell us that the best pre- 
ventive against disease is good health. We must 
look well to our own spiritual health if we are not 
to fall victims to the contagion about us. Physi- 
cians rarely contract the diseases they are fighting. 
Jesus never scolded the sick, but he laid his hands 
on them and healed them. Let his Spirit dominate 
your life and you need not fear to go into even the 
vilest places on your mission of mercy. Only be 
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sure that your own heart is clean, and then you 
need not fear to enter any moral pest-house. It re- 
quired only one vicarious death to save the world, 
but it requires millions of vicarious lives if human- 
ity is to be brought back to God. Let Christ fill 
your life and then you will be victorious over sin 
and death. Have you heard the story of the woman 
who went to visit her son at one of the great univer- 
sities of this land? His room was in one of the 
finest fraternity houses on the campus. Entering 
it she found the walls covered with cheap pictures 
of ballet dancers, prize fighters, and race horses. She 
did not say anything about the decorations, but when 
her son went back to his classes she went to an art 
store and purchased a beautiful copy of Hofmann’s 
face of Jesus, and carrying it to the room she hung 
it among the gaudy prints and went home. Some 
weeks later she paid her son a second visit, and en- 
tering his room she was surprised to find that every 
picture, save the one she had placed there, had been 
removed. Later, when the son returned she asked 
him where all the bright pictures had gone. “Why 
mother,” he replied, “I could not have them on the 
same wall with his picture.” Enshrine the face of 
Christ in your heart and it will not only keep out 
the evil that would enter, but it will purify the 
lives of those with whom you associate. 

In the third place, they were the pure amid the 
defiled. They had not defiled their garments, and 
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yet they were living in the midst of uncleanness. 
According to a popular proverb one cannot handle 
pitch and not be soiled, and yet one may keep the 
soul as white as an angel’s wing while walking in 
the midst of vice. Need I remind you that he who 
knew no sin spent his first thirty years in a city so 
wicked that it had become a proverb to ask, ‘Can 
any good thing come out of Nazareth?’ How did 
he do it? By opening the windows of the soul God- 
ward, and enwrapping himself in the atmosphere of 
heaven while walking the streets of earth. Dr. A. 
J. Gordon tells of a curious little spider in South 
America that has its home under the water. It has 
the power of forming a bubble about itself, in which 
like a diving bell it sinks to the bottom and remains 
there for hours. When it comes to the surface again 
it is found to be perfectly dry. While living in 
the deep it is breathing the air from above. Even 
so it is possible for us to be living in this world and 
yet not to be of it. You will notice that the text 
says, “they have not defiled their garments.’’ No one 
else could defile them. We make a mistake when we 
speak of Christians being defiled by the world. The 
world may tempt us, but only we can defile our gar- 
ments. Of course you understand that by the gar- 
ments in this case is meant the character, and char- 
acter lies too deep for anyone but God and ourselves 
to touch. Your reputation may be at the mercy of 
anyone who wishes to throw mud upon it, but re- 
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member that reputation is related to character only 
as the shadow is related tothe substance. Your white 
dress will not be defiled because someone throws 
filth on your shadow as you walk the street. As 
I go about I notice quite a number of young ladies 
wearing a handsome diamond on the third finger 
of the left hand. I also notice that that hand rarely 
has a glove on it, and when the hands are clasped 
the left one is always on the top. She flashes that 
signal in the face of every other man, and she re- 
joices to display that emblem of her devotion to 
the one. Shall the bride of Christ hesitate to flash 
the jewel of her espousal in the face of the world 
she has rejected for her chosen bridegroom? Young 
women, do not be ashamed to let the whole world 
know that you are espoused to Christ. 

Once more let me remind you that they were the 
victorious amid the defeated. ‘They fought and 
they overcame. Their conflict culminated in con- 
quest. Theirs was not a placid life, but one of daily 
conflict. I am not here to preach to you a life of 
idleness, but one of watchfulness and warfare. You 
are in the midst of enemies that are full of cunning, 
and are merciless. I feel sure that you have already 
awakened to this fact. You have come into touch 
with the enemy’s outposts, and have learned some- 
thing of his wiles and of his power. You must 
either conquer or be conquered. If your life is not 
to be one of sin unto death you must make it a life 
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of death unto sin. Your foe is mighty, but your 
captain is almighty. Your foe is cunning, but your 
leader is omniscient. In earthly wars the whole 
army must win in order to have a victory, but in the 
struggle to which I am now calling you, you may 
have victory while those about you are defeated. 
It is a single combat between you and Satan. Every- 
thing depends, not on the outward show, but on 
the inward fact. 
“The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 


Still stands God’s ancient sacrifice, 
A broken and a contrite heart.” 


Here then stands the inspired picture of a really 
great life. It consists of the few against the many; 
it is life in the midst of death; purity in the midst 
of uncleanness; and victory in the presence of defeat. 
Are you asking if the struggle is worth while? Is 
the game worth the candle? Let me for a few min- 
utes turn your thought to the compensations offered 
by our Lord and then you can answer the question 
for yourself. 

Il. The Compensations. There are four distinct 
items in the blessedness offered to these overcomers. 

The first is blessed companionship. ‘They shall 
walk with me.” This is a prize worth dying a 
thousand deaths to win. You may not have many 
triends among the great of earth, but you shall walk 
with him. You may not be admitted into the fel- 
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lowship of America’s four hundred, but your com- 
panion will be the Prince of the kings of the earth. 
While others are scorched with heat you shall rest 
under his shadow with great delight, and while 
others are feeding on husks your place will be at 
the King’s banquet table. Walking with him you 
need not fear the pestilence that walketh in dark- 
ness, nor the destruction that wasteth at noonday. 
When the road is rough and the hill steep you will 
find underneath you the everlasting arms. If Red 
Seas cross your path he will smite the waters and 
divide them; and when he comes in his glory as the 
King of all kings and Lord of all lords, you will be 
walking with him and sharing in the triumph. 
There are great days coming for the Son of man. 
Upon that brow once crowned with thorns there will 
rest the wreath of universal empire. The Cross that 
threw so black a shadow upon Golgotha will yet 
shed its radiance over all the world, and when earth’s 
greatest monarchs are crouching at his feet, you will 
be standing at his side. 

The second item in the compensation is beautiful 
apparel. “They shall walk with mein white.” The 
book of Revelation might almost be called the white 
book, so conspicuous is that color in its pages. 
White robes, white horses, white clouds, white 
stones, and a white throne are scattered all through 
the book. In Scripture imagery white stands for 
purity, for victory and for joy, and these three bless- 
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ings are for those who walk with Jesus. They have 
the beauty of purity, for uncleanness cannot live in 
his presence. They will be victorious, for defeat is 
impossible to those who walk with him. And they 
shall have joy, for that is the inseparable compan- 
ion of purity and victory. I am calling you not to 
a dreary and a sorrowful life this morning, but to a 
life in which love, joy and peace are as the three 
primary colors that make up in their combinations 
all the splendor of the rainbow. There is a stern 
joy that warriors feel in the midst of the battle that 
is unknown to the mere carpet knight; and there is 
an exultant gladness when the field is won, to which 
the mere camp follower is always a stranger. It is 
the echo on earth of that song that is ever sung in 
heaven; it is the beginning of the great hallelujah 
chorus that reaches the grand climax when the bride 
and the bridegroom stand together before the 


Father’s throne. 
“Such songs have power to quiet 
The restless pulse of care, 


And come as the benediction 
That follows after prayer. 


“And the night shall be filled with music 
And the clouds that infest the day, 
Shall fold their tents like the Arabs, 
And silently steal away.” 


The third great compensation is to be perfection 
of character. “For they are worthy.” ‘The life that 
begins through the worthiness of another, reaches 
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its climax in being worthy itself. Do not think that 
I am saying something that is in conflict with the 
doctrine of grace. The word here rendered worthy 
does not mean merit but fitness. It is the crowning 
glory of the grace of God that it not only saves us 
from hell and takes us to heaven but it makes us fit 
to enjoy all the glories that are there. You are fa- 
miliar with Tennyson’s beautiful, but pathetic story 
of the Lord of Burleigh and his village bride—how, 
while surrounded with all that love and wealth and 
rank could bring to her, she pined and died, because 
she found herself in a life to which she had not been 
born and trained. But it will not be so with the 
bride of Christ. Through toil and disappointment, 
through pain and mystery, she will be led until she is 
fitted to enjoy as well as to enter into the kingdom. 

There is a story told of a gentleman who was 
making a study of butterflies. He gathered the 
cocoons of a wonderfully beautiful specimen and 
when the spring came he placed one where the sun 
shone upon it. By and by the shell began to swell 
and then it broke open and the butterfly appeared. 
But its wings, instead of being a glory of color, were 
a dull drab. As it struggled to free itself from the 
shell he noticed that it was held by a tiny white 
cord. With his penknife he cut the thread and lib- 
erated it. It flew about the room, but the glory 
of color was absent. Then he tried a second cocoon, 
and when the shell burst and the insect came out, 
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held like its sister by that tiny thread, he determined 
to let it free itself. For more than an hour the 
little creature battled for freedom. As it strug- 
gled the color began to shoot up into the wings, 
and when at last it won its liberty the wings were 
glorious. I do not know all that may be before you 
young women, but I do know that every temptation 
resisted, every service rendered, every victory won, 
is but your preparation in the school of Christ to 
fit you for your place in the palace of the King. 
Finally, you will be confessed before the Father. 
This is the climax of the benediction. I suspect that 
this little company was not confessed before the 
church in Sardis. They would not be honored with 
high offices or recognized as great leaders. They 
were probably described as religious enthusiasts, 
who lacked judgment, and therefore were unfit for 
places of authority. Their piety would be a per- 
petual rebuke to those who were lax in their Chris- 
tian living. But the day is coming when that little 
white-robed company will be confessed before the 
Father himself. Then you will not be sneered at 
for being too pious, nor laughed at for what you 
have missed. Your heart will rejoice when the 
King calls you to come up higher. Some years ago 
there appeared in Scotland a very brilliant young 
preacher. Wherever he went thousands flocked to 
hear him, and no church was found large enough to 
accommodate the throng. One day he was to preach in 
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Free Saint George’s in Edinborough. Hours before 
the service was to begin thousands thronged in Prin- 
cess Street, and when the hour arrived for the doors 
to open there was a great rush to gain admittance. 
On the very crest of that human wave was a little 
old woman, wearing a faded shawl and an old fash- 
ioned bonnet, but a face of eager expectation. As 
she entered the church she asked an usher to seat 
her near the front as her hearing was not good. 
He thrust her into the first pew inside of the door, 
telling her she must be content with any place that 
day. Soon the great church was packed, and the 
time for the service arrived. The old pastor en- 
tered, followed by the brilliant young orator. Dur- 
ing the preliminaries the young man was seen care- 
fully scanning the congregation. Suddenly he arose, 
left the pulpit by a rear door, and soon appeared in 
the aisle. Walking down to the door he threw his 
arm around the old lady in the faded shawl and 
reverently kissed her, then taking her on his arm 
he led her up the aisle, and one of the noblest lords 
of Scotland arose and gave his seat to the young 
preacher’s mother. Do you think when she was con- 
fessed by the master of that occasion, before the whole 
multitude, she cared what others thought about her 
faded shawl and bonnet? Let me assure you that on 
the coming day, when our Lord confesses you before 
his Father you will forget all the slights and the 
sneers with which you were greeted down here. 


HeEpDGEpD 


Job r:1o. Hast thou not made an hedge about him, and 
about his house, and about all that he hath on every side? 


Even the devil may sometimes speak the truth, 
nor should we esteem it any the less precious because 
it has been touched by the lips of a liar. Neither 
should we give Satan any credit when one of God’s 
jewels is found in his possession. You may rest 
assured that if he has it he has filched it for some 
base purpose. A diamond set in brass is as precious 
as a diamond set in platinum, and brass is as base 
a metal when holding a diamond as when holding 
the cheapest paste. Truth is the livery of heaven, 
and as such we should always honor it, but when 
found in Satan’s possession we should not therefore 
honor him. A golden coin, when found in a coun- 
terfeiter’s possession, and used by him in his unlaw- 
ful business, is as valuable as when it is found in the 
national mint, and a prince of rogues may handle 
many a genuine coin. 

From the opening chapters of Job we learn that 
Satan may be in the very best company, and give 
utterance to splendid truths, and be none the less 
devilish on that account. He is here represented as 
joining himself to the company of the sons of God, 
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and even there daring to challenge the goodness of 
Jehovah. Whether the book of Job is history or 
drama or both, is a matter into which we will not 
enter. That the story is cast in a dramatic mould 
I think all careful readers will concede. But to 
assume that because it is poetic in style and dramatic 
in form, it cannot be historically true, is an un- 
warranted assumption. Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar, 
Richard the Third, and King John are all in poetic 
and dramatic form, but Richard and Caesar and 
John are none the less historic characters on that 
account. That Job was an historic character, I 
have no manner of doubt, and the lessons taught 
in this book are common to all ages and all people. 
The story tells us that there is a personal devil, 
who makes it his business to torment, and if possible, 
destroy the children of God. It teaches that there 
is a darkness so dense that even the wisest minds 
cannot pierce it; a sophistry so subtle that the keen- 
est shafts of logic cannot refute it; and a faith strong 
enough to enable a soul to stand alone amid the 
ruins of love and hope and joy, and exclaim, 
“Though he slay me, yet will I trust him.” 
Jehovah does not dispute the assertion of Satan 
that there is a hedge placed about the children of 
God and about all that they possess, but he proceeds 
to show that the hedge is broader and deeper and 
stronger than he has ever dreamed. God permits 
him to sweep away Job’s family and his fortune, his 
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health and his friends, and then he shows him that 
_ the real hedge lies deeper than all these. Essen- 
tially selfish himself, Satan could not believe that 
there was such a thing as disinterested love, and he 
issues his challenge to Jehovah that if he would but 
permit him to sweep away Job’s prosperity the 
patriarch would curse him to his face. The permis- 
sion was given, and all Job’s material blessings were 
removed, but the real fortress was untouched. 
There are just two things that I want to speak 
about today and these are the hedge and the hedged. 
I. The Hedge. At the outset let me remind you 
that there are no favorites in God’s family. His 
gifts are bestowed according to the character of 
the receivers. What he did for Job he does for all 
who are like the faithful patriarch. The hedge he 
placed about Job is the hedge he places about all 
of like faith. A text that many of us need to re- 
member is that one which says “I perceive that God 
is no respecter of persons.” ‘The size of the purse, 
the number of titles, or the color of the skin has 
much to do with our treatment of people, but to 
these God pays no attention. We look at the out- 
ward appearance, but God looks at the heart, and 
all that he did for Job he will do for you and for 
me if we have a similar faith. What does the 
hedge suggest to us? 
In the first place, does it not suggest proprietor- 
ship? When a man fences in a field, by that very 
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act he is asserting his ownership. No honest man 
will put a fence about a field that belongs to some- 
one else. God claims you and me as his own both 
by creation and by redemption. He not only made 
us but he has redeemed us, and a man is a true 
Christian who in his heart recognizes that right. 
Phillips Brooks has said that regeneration on the 
human side is just our recognition of our divine son- 
ship. When in answer to God’s declaration, “I 
have redeemed thee,” my heart and my will re- 
spond, “Thou hast redeemed me,” the great pact is 
sealed, and I become God’s purchased possession. 
Slavery as between man and man is abhorrent to us 
but as between God and man it is fundamental to 
the highest good of the one and the highest glory of 
the other. It is a relationship freely entered into, 
and the uniting bond is mutual love, and not re- 
straining law. Only a heart can possess a heart, 
and on the great document that seals us for eternal 
glory it is written “I am my beloved’s and my be- 
loved is mine.” Bondage is a delight when it binds 
as hearts together. Where the marriage bond is 
\only a legal contract it becomes a galling chain to 
| both the wearers, but when it is the willing surren- 
‘der of two loving hearts it is a foretaste of the 
joy of heaven. It is in that sense, and in that sense 
alone that God claims you and me, and each becomes 
the absolute possession of the other. If I take a 
check to the bank, before it is cashed I am asked 


HEDGED 41 


to write my name on the back. That signature 
of mine gives no added value to the check, but it 
is my identification of myself with the name written 
on the front. Faith is just my endorsement of God’s 
check for life eternal, and it will be honored at the 
bank of heaven. About every such soul God builds 
the hedge of his grace, and I am safe for all time and 
for all eternity. 

The second suggestion of the hedge is precious- 
ness. There are millions of acres owned in this 
land that are unfenced, because they are practically 
worthless. There are barren rocks, desert sands, and 
uncultivated swamps about which no hedges are 
built, because it would be a waste of time and energy 
to fence them. But the fertile fields are carefully 
guarded because they are valuable to the owner. 
God puts a hedge about each redeemed soul because 
it is precious to him. We may see but little value 
in ourselves, and may even wonder that amid so 
many he should even give a thought to us. But 
he sees a glory in us of which we have never 
dreamed. Let us not accuse God of making a bad 
bargain. Go look at the Cross and then remember 
that it represents only a part of the price that he 
paid to have you for his own, and you will begin 
to understand why you are so precious in his sight 
that he puts a hedge about you and about your house 
and about all you have on every side. From the 
very beginning man has been the one object of God’s 
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special care. The fish in the sea, the birds in the 
air, and the beasts in the forest he has left as they 
were originally created. The robins build their 
nests, and the beasts make their lair exactly as they 
did six thousand years ago, but compare the palaces 
on our broad avenues with the homes of the cave 
dwellers and you will see how through the centuries 
he has been cultivating the children of men, and 
preparing us for that glory which has not yet been 
fully revealed. Angels sinned, but no Saviour was 
sent to them, but when man committed the great 
transgression heaven gave up its choicest possession 
to rescue him from death. Anything we love is pre- 
cious to us. At a fire in Toronto some years ago a 
little girl after being rescued rushed back into the 
burning home and soon appeared again carrying her 
kitten in her arms. Her clothing was on fire, and 
while the people were extinguishing the flames she 
held her treasure above her head that her pet might 
not be harmed. If that kitten could think it surely 
could have no doubt about the love of the little 
girl. Look at the Son of God as he comes bleeding 
from Gethsemane and then moves on toward Cal- 
vary, and can you doubt the preciousness of your 
soul in his sight? 

The third thing that the hedge suggests is protec- 
tion. An ideal fence is one that keeps out every- 
thing that could in any wise harm the field, while 
admitting whatever could help it. Satan had 
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walked all around about Job and his possessions, 
seeking for some weak spot through which he might 
find an entrance, but he found only an impregnable 
fortress. No mother ever watched over the cradle 
of her firstborn as carefully as God watches over 
you and me. Of his enclosed garden he says, “I 
will water it every moment,” and “Lest any touch 
it I will keep it night and day.” Let me remind 
you that the field does not fence itself. That is 
the business of the farmer. If sometimes the enemy 
gets within the enclosure it is because God has per- 
mitted it, and he has permitted it that some new 
blessing may come into our lives. Let me urge you 
to memorize and repeat often to yourself two or 
three texts. The first is ‘“[he angel of the Lord 
encampeth round about them that fear him and de- 
livereth them.” The second is, ‘‘As the mountain 
are round about Jerusalem so the Lord is round 
about his people from this time forth, even 
forevermore.” 

There is one other suggestion of the hedge that 
I must mention, and that is purpose. A man does not 
hedge a field merely for the sake of protecting it. 
If he is fencing it now you may expect in a little 
while to hear the tramping of horses, the rattling of 
chains, and see the plowman at work in the field. 
There will be the uprooting of stumps, the removal 
of stones, and the plowing under of many a bright 
blossom, before the field is ready to receive the seed 
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from the hand of the husbandman. Then there 
will be weeks of waiting before the first green blades 
appear, and months before the reapers garner the 
fruit. Paul told the Corinthians that they were 
God’s tilled field. Many of you, I am quite sure, 
have felt the plowshare in your lives. Many a 
pleasant flower has been plowed under. I am aware 
that sometimes people think that they are made 
worse rather than better by God’s plowing, but they 
are not. It is quite true that the plow may reveal 
stones and old roots that we knew nothing about, 
nevertheless they were there all the time, and had 
to be removed if the highest fruitfulness was to be 
attained. A light does not create cobwebs and dust 
in a darkened cellar, but it does reveal them. To 
protest against the Providence that brings our latent 
rebellion to the surface is as foolish as to scold the 
candle for revealing the cobwebs. I recall a time 
when two brothers and I spent several months cut- 
ting down the trees on a five acre lot, but we spent 
a considerable part of five years getting out the 
stumps after the trees were felled and sent to the 
lumber mill. The old roots seemed to run in all 
directions, and after we thought the task complete 
we would again and again in plowing strike old 
roots that had to be removed. God has a deal of 
stumping to do in your life and mine, but having 
begun the work he will carry it on to perfection. 
He may use Satan to do some of the plowing; as he 
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uses him sometimes to stoke his furnace, but he will 
not permit him to mar the final fruitfulness of your 
life and mine. 

II. The Hedged. Very briefly let me suggest two 
or three things that ought to characterize the 
hedged life. 

The very first thing that the hedged life suggests 
is separation. The fenced field is to be different 
from the open common. We need to lay to heart 
the words of our Master, “Ye are not of the world, 
even as I am not of the world.” I am not advo- 
cating monkhood, or the shutting ourselves out from 
the world as though there was pollution in its very 
breath. We are rather to be separated in the world. 
We are to be as a lily among thorns, and as a light 
shining in a dark place. I know some people—some 
very good people—who wrap their white robes care- 
fully about them and walk afar from the polluted 
lanes and the red light districts of our modern life. 
Their goodness is of a purely negative quality. 
They are good, but they are good for nothing. They 
are doubtless salt, but they are not salt sprinkled 
on a dead humanity to preserve it from decay. They 
are lights, but they are lights safely hid under the 
bushel of isolation from the common mass. Jesus 
was in the world, but he was not of the world. He 
could go to weddings and banquets and mingle with 
the mirthful, and never lower his standard of moral 
purity and gracious helpfulness. The best preven- 
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tive against contagion is physical health. Jesus 
could touch a leper and remain clean; he was god- 
like even when feasting with publicans and sinners. 
We must rebuke sin, but we must rebuke sin with 
the sweetness of Jesus Christ. 

In the second place, we have a right to expect 
fruitfulness from the life that is hedged. The hus- 
bandman has a right to expect more from the fenced 
field than from the open common. There is a verse 
in the fifteenth chapter of John that throws a flood 
of light on this whole question. Jesus says “I have 
chosen you and placed you that ye should bring 
forth fruit, and that your fruit should remain.” We 
are not placed that we should be comfortable but 
that we should be fruitful. Let us not worry if we 
cannot bear the fruit that someone else is bearing, 
but remember that what God wants is the fruit that 
should reasonably be expected from those placed as 
we are. If J am poor God does not expect from 
me what he has a right to expect from the rich. 
If God has placed you in the position of wealth he 
expects from you that which wealth should supply. 
I doubt not that during his prosperity Job fed many 
a hungry child, but think of the millions he has fed 
and comforted through his submission and confi- 
dence in poverty and sickness and bereavement. In- 
stead of coveting the place the Master has given to 
someone else let us see to it that we bear the fruit 
he has a right to expect from those placed as we 
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are. The man with one talent was not condemned 
for not having five talents, but for failure to in- 
vest his one. 

Again, the owner has a right to expect beauty 
from the fenced garden. In an outburst of enthu- 
siasm the Psalmist exclaims, “Let the beauty of the 
Lord our God be upon us.” And what is the beauty 
of the Lord our God but the tender graciousness of 
his heart. We do not love Jehovah because he is 
almighty, but because he is kind. The thing that 
wins our hearts to Jesus is not his power to multiply 
the loaves and fishes, but his compassion on the 
hungry multitude. We may admire the power that 
called Lazarus back from the grave, but it is his 
tears of sympathy with the bereaved sisters that 
capture our hearts. We do not have to be great 
or conspicuous in order to be beautiful. The fra- 
grant lily of the valley appeals to us as the flaming 
but odorless dahlia does not. The Watts room in 
the Tait gallery has many great canvases, but we 
will pass them all by with a glance and sit for an 
hour before the small picture in which he has given 
his conception of Hope. That one poor blind girl, 
dressed in rags, and with all the strings of her harp 
broken save one, and with that one making music, 
appeals to us and charms us as no other picture he 
has painted. In the domain ofthe spiritual the 
highest beauty is just patiently submitting to the 
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will of God and using whatever we have to make 
music for the world. 

Finally, the hedged life should be the patient life. 
That was the crown of glory worn by Job. How 
long a time elapsed between the day when his calam- 
ities began and the time when God turned again his 
captivity, I do not know, but through it all there 
was a patient continuance in well doing until the 
deliverance came, and when it did come Job found 
that it was well worth waiting for. I cannot tell you 
what the future has in store for you, or how long 
your present trials may last, but this I know that 
there is about your life and about all that you pos- 
sess a hedge that will abide, and in the end you 
will be glad that in the tempest you exclaimed, 
“Though he slay me, yet will I trust him.” 


ay 
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Revelation r:5-6. Unto him that loved us and washed us 
from our sin in his own blood, and hath made us kings and 
priests unto God and his Father, to hiin be glory and domin- 
ion forever and ever. 


On one occasion Ruskin and Carlyle were dis- 
cussing the literature of the day, and the latter asked 
the former if he could tell him why it was that works 
written by men of profound scholarship and great 
literary ability, on subjects of profoundest interest 
to humanity, and splendidly bound, commanded 
scarcely sufficient sale to cover the cost of publica- 
tion, while trashy paper-covered novels, false to 
history, false to philosophy, and false to science, 
and false to the great facts of human experience, and 
altogether lacking in literary merit, sold by hun- 
dreds of thousands. After a moment’s pause Ruskin 
replied. ‘There is but one explanation, but that 
explanation is all sufficient. The novel has love in 
it, and the other has not.” We may smile at the 
answer if we please, but it is true nevertheless that 
love covereth a multitude of sins in literature as well 
as in real life. Have we not all been guilty of wad- 
ing through page after page of literary rubbish in 
our eagerness to see how the story would end; and 
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have we not skipped page after page in the master- 
pieces of Dickens, Thackeray, Scott and Eliot in 
our impatience to see the separated lovers reunited? 
Just because love is king and holds the human heart 
as nothing else can hold it, God has given it the 
first place in his message to the children of men. 
The gospel of Jesus Christ is the romance of all the 
ages—it is the love story of Jesus of Nazareth and 
his bride. If ever there should come into the world 
a religion with more of love in it than is found in 
the gospel, we might then tremble for our holy faith. 
But so long as the great river of divine love flows 
through our message, with the tree of life blooming 
on its banks, so long will the human heart be at- 
tracted and held by its power. Let us but know 
the love of God for us in all its wondrous depth and 
sweep, and the questions of scientists, the specula- 
tions of philosophers, and the doubts and denials 
of agnostics and skeptics will bring but a smile to 
the face as we press it closer to the bosom of him 
who loved us and loosed us from our sin. 

The text I have chosen is a theme for meditation, 
not for oratory. It belongs to the banquet hall 
where we meet with the Master, and over which 
floats the banner of his love. Love laughs at logic; 
her throne is not the brain, but the heart, and her 
answer to every question is “My beloved is mine 
and I am his.” Love throws a glory over the man 
in overalls and the woman in calico; she transforms 
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a lowly cottage into a palace, and makes a dainty 
feast out of the commonest fare. She smiles upon 
drudgery and it becomes a delight; she lifts her 
voice and all discords vanish and the life is filled 
with song. Let us come to the table this morning 
as the maiden hastens to the trysting place, and let 
us feast our souls on the Saviour’s love. 

John was in sore trouble. Because of his devo- 
tion to Jesus he was banished to lonely Patmos, and 
his heart was filled with fear for the churches which 
he had left behind him in Asia Minor. In the midst 
of his gloom God gave him the wondrous vision of 
the golden candlesticks, and the glorified Christ 
walking in the midst of them. Though some of the 
lights were dim still the candlesticks were of pure 
gold, and they were kept, not by the faithfulness 
of John, but by the Master himself. It was that 
vision that scattered his fears as the sunrising scat- 
ters the mists that gather in the valley. Then it 
was that he burst into the song from which I have 
selected the text. Three things will occupy our at- 
tention. First, the Measureless Love, ‘Unto him 
that loved us.”’ Second, Matchless Service—‘‘loosed 
us from our sin in his blood.” Third, Merited 
Praise, ‘Unto him be the glory forever and ever.” 

I. Measureless Love. There were many things 
about our Lord as he appeared to John that morn- 
ing, that might well have attracted his attention. 
Upon a person more glorious the human eye has 
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never gazed. His countenance was like the sun 
shining in his strength; his eyes were like flames of 
fire, his hair was like fine wool and his feet like re- 
fined brass, and his voice was like the sound of many 
waters. But the thing that amazed John was that 
a being so glorious should love the sinful sons of 
men. About that love let me remind you of three 
things. 

The first is its graciousness. “Unto him that 
loved us.” We search our own hearts to find some 
reason for that love, and we always fail, because 
there is no reason there. The moving cause is not 
in our hearts but his, and that cause is love. Isaac 
Watts in one of his hymns says our misery reached 
his heavenly mind, and pity brought him down. 
But that is not true; it was not pity but love that 
moved him to come to us. The more closely we 
examine our own hearts the more reasons we find 
why he should hate us. One cannot examine closely 
his own life without being shocked by the potential 
and actual evil he finds there. I remember hearing 
a missionary to Africa tell of a little boy who for 
the first time looked into a mirror and who ran to 
his mother crying, “Oh mammy, mammy, I have 
seen the devil!” I think most of us will confess 
that we see more devil than angel when we look 
into the mirror of God’s law. If we are looking 
within ourselves for the cause of God’s love we will 
never find it. He does not love us because we are 
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good, nor yet because we are bad, but because he 
himself is gracious. Love is as natural to God as 
light and heat, are to the sun, and grace, like God, 
is a causeless attribute. You will recall that the 
great river that Ezekiel saw—the river that flowed 
on ever widening and deepening, had its rise under 
the throne of God. John saw the same river and 
he tells us that it came from under the throne of 
God and the Lamb. Let us remember then that 
we are loved this morning just because it is the very 
nature of God to love. Let us look at the Cross 
and then let us sing, 

“Oh if there’s only one song I can sing, 

When in his beauty I see the great King, 


This shall my song through eternity be, 
Oh what a wonder that Jesus loves me.” 


The second great mark of God’s love is its con- 
descension. ‘He washed us from our sin.” Simon 
Peter was amazed that the Messiah should wash the 
feet of Galilean fishermen, and we cannot but ad- 
mire the spirit that exclaimed, ‘Lord, thou shalt 
never wash my feet.” But how small is the con- 
descension needed to wash the dust from tired feet 
compared with that of stooping to wash sin out of 
our polluted lives. I am told that leprosy does not 
appear loathsome to lepers, but to the healthy it ap- 
pears supremely filthy. Trained nurses tell us that 
the most repulsive of all their duties is washing the 
bodies and the wounds of the degraded patients. 
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To Jesus Christ the only loathsome thing in the 
world is sin. Some years ago the British Weekly 
published the story of a wealthy, noble, cultured 
Christian woman whose son had gone astray. For 
months she heard nothing from him, and then word 
came that he was sick in Paris. At once she crossed 
the channel, and in one of the vilest haunts in the 
French capital she found him nigh unto death. For 
two months she made her home in the midst of that 
vileness, seeing iniquity at its worst, hearing lan- 
guage from which her soul recoiled, and breathing 
the atmosphere of moral degradation, and at last 
carried him home. But she, too, was a sinful 
woman. How hateful must the world’s sin have 
appeared to one who knew no sin, neither was any 
deceit in his mouth. For thirty-three and a half 
years he made his home in a world that is lying in 
wickedness that he might restore you and me to 
spiritual health and then take us to his home in 
glory. The old theologians used to dwell on the 
condescension of God as revealed in the incarnation. 
It was indeed a wonderful stoop when the Son of 
the Highest became a babe on the bosom of the 
virgin; when the king of all kings made his bed in 
a manger; and the monarch of the universe was 
ridiculed and spit upon by the vilest of creatures. 
But in regeneration we have a still greater conde- 
scension. In incarnation it is a sinless soul in a 
sinless body, while in regeneration we have deity 
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entering into and making his abode in the sinful 
heart of man. He has lived in some of us for a 
goodly number.of years, and has witnessed all the 
sins of choice and act, and still he dwells in us and 
will remain there until the last stain is eradicated, 
and in perfect health he can bear us home. 


“For love like this let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak.” 


The third great mark of God’s love is its extrava- 
gance. “He washed us from our sin in his own 
blood.” I use the term extravagance, not in the 
sense of wastefulness, but of unlimited liberality. 
However widely we may differ in our interpretation 
of the doctrine of the atonement, we cannot believe 
our New Testament and deny that in a vital sense 
the Cross was essential to the salvation of the world. 
Ere Jesus came into the world at Bethlehem he 
knew that his exit must be by way of the Cross. 


“It was compassion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne’er withdrew.” 


Nothing less than the Cross with its suffering vic- 
tim could bridge the gulf between God and man, 
therefore he laid down his life for the sheep. In 
the great redemptive work he trod the winepress 
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alone, and of the people there was none with him. 
It was that that made the prophet exclaim, ‘““Where- 
fore art thou red in thine apparel and thy garments 
like him that treadeth the winepress?” Jesus wins 
our admiration when he comes to us in the white 
robe of his sinlessness, but he captures our hearts 
when we meet him in the crimson garment of re- 
demption. Jonathan Edwards may preach his ser- 
mon on the sinner in the hands of an angry God 
until his terror stricken hearers cry out in an agony 
of fear. But the fear will pass and the people return 
to their old ways. But when we see Jesus dying 
to deliver us from death, then the power of sin in 
our hearts is broken, and we love him because he 
first loved us and gave himself a ransom for us. 
Just to sit and think of that sacrificial love makes 
the heart grow tender, and the tears we shed as we 
gaze upon him are to faith as the dew to Hermon. 
They refresh every Christian grace, until our barren 
hearts become as a well watered garden, and the 
love that was extravagant toward us begets a love 
that is extravagant toward him. 

Add to the graciousness, the condescension and 
the extravagance of God’s love the fact that it is 
perpetual, and you have the fourfold cord that binds 
our hearts to him. “Unto him that loveth us.” It 
is the present perfect tense of the verb to love. It 
was and is and evermore shall be. Our love at its 
best is like the tide that ebbs and flows, while his is 
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as changeless as the sea. Our love is like a flicker- 
ing candle that a breeze of adversity will extin- 
guish, while his is the sun that burns undimmed 
behind the blackest cloud. Because we vary in our 
moods God has to vary continually his method of 
treating us, but love guides his hand in every move- 
ment of his Providence. As the waters along our 
coast take different names from the lands they touch, 
like the Gulf of Mexico, Chesapeake Bay, Dela- 
ware Bay, and Bay of Fundy, although all are parts 
of the same ocean, so we have different names for 
the movements of Providence, sickness and health, 
loss and gain, joy and sorrow, but they are all parts 
of the one ocean of divine love. God’s providences 
are like the shepherd’s dogs; they will often run at 
the sheep and bark to keep them in the flock, but 
they never bite them. 

II. Matchless Service. ‘Loosed us from our 
sin.” That means in the first place that he freed 
us from the penalty of sin. Those of us who have 
come to know God in Christ are still conscious of 
sin both potential and actual in our hearts. Among 
the popular superstitions that I met when a boy was 
one that said if you crush the head of a serpent 
in the morning the tail will not die till the sun goes 
down. That may be only a superstition, but this 
I know, that after Christ has crushed the head of 
Satan in the human heart the tail continues to live 
until the sun goes down in death and the morning of 
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eternity breaks upon the soul. But let us remember 
that the sting of sin is in the head and not in the 
tail. Temptations may worry us and transgressions 
may soil us but the penalty of sin is gone forever. 
There remaineth therefore no condemnation for 
them that are in Christ Jesus. The rod of punish- 
ment was broken at Calvary and buried in Joseph’s 
new tomb. There are those who tell us that such 
a doctrine will lead to careless living. I have heard 
men say that if they believed in the final preserva- 
tion of the saints they would give free rein to their 
desires and go in for a good time. Those who talk 
so do not prove the doctrine false—they prove only 
that they were never born again. I know that 
brogue; it is the brogue of the children of darkness. 
When you know Christ you will speak with a dif- 
ferent accent. There are two appeals that might 
be made toa boy. One is to tell him that if he will 
conduct himself royally he may one day be received 
into a royal family, and the other is to remind him 
that he is the child of a king, and that he should 
conduct himself as one of royal rank. The latter 
is Christ’s method and therefore best. 

The second service is to exalt us to royal rank. 
“Hath made us kings.” The poet Young was right 
when he said “The Christian is the highest style of 
man.” Our word king comes from one meaning 
“can.” The king is the man who can. It is the 
office of rulership reached through achievement. 
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Jesus makes us masters of ourselves, and that is the 
noblest of all attainments. It is still true that he 
that ruleth his own spirit is mightier than he that 
taketh a city. One of the outstanding character- 
istics of Jesus was his complete mastery of himself. 
One of the most glorious sights on earth is a true 
king, not a man wearing a circle of gold on his head, 
but the man who has the diadem of self-mastery 
in his heart. The man who can not only detect the 
serpent in every suggestion to sin, but who stands 
foursquare to every wind that blows. We may still 
be far from that goal, but that is the way toward 
which we are moving, and he who has already broken 
the rod of punishment will also exalt us to the place 
of kingly power. 

In the third place, he makes us priests. The priest 
is the leader in service for others. The true priest 
is not necessarily the one who wears a mitre and 
carries a staff and rules a congregation, but one who 
leads in every service for the uplift of the fallen. 
That is the service to which we have been appointed, 
and it ranks higher than that of kings. In the New 
Jerusalem there is to be no temple, and therefore 
there will be no priests. This therefore is the only 
opportunity we will ever have to minister to the 
unsaved. As kings we are to rule, and as priests 
we are to rescue. Of the Messiah it is said that he 
shall be a priest upon his throne, and as his people 
we are to be forever associated with him. 
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Ill. Mertted Praise. ‘Unto him be the glory 
and the dominion forever and ever.” That means: 

First, that we give him all the glory for what we 
achieve. True Christian living is such a beautiful 
thing that even the ungodly admire it. The white 
robe of righteousness and the crimson garment of 
sacrificial love are beautiful even to the most de- 
praved. If you have them today and find others 
admiring them, see to it that the glory goes to Jesus. 
There are few sweeter sounds in the world than the 
honest praise of our friends. If it is offered to you, 
see to it that the praise goes to him who has made 
you to differ. That is what our Lord meant when 
he said ‘“‘Let your light so shine before men that 
they may see your good works and glorify your 
Father.” 

“Unto him be the dominion.” That means the 
recognition of his lordship over every department 
of the life. It means his lordship in the home, 
where every act is performed for his glory. It 
means his lordship in business, where each deed must 
be according to his rule. It means his lordship in 
the world where all our energies are concentrated 
on the winning of the world unto him. 

Forever and ever. We are seeking not only a 
universal but also an eternal triumph. Ours is to 
be a kingdom that shall never be moved. Not a 
throne balanced on bayonets—a throne that may be 
conspicuous but is never stable—but a throne rest- 
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ing on the power of love and truth. We are now 
coming to the table spread for us by our great Re- 
deemer. Let us make it a sacrament—an oath of 
allegiance in which we pledge ourselves never to 
give over the conflict until every knee bows to 
Christ and every tongue confesses that he is Lord. 


HARMONIES 
Psalm 42:7. Deep calleth unto deep. 


Someone has said, but whether a poet or a scien- 
tist I cannot say, that there is a point in the upper 
air where all the discordant sounds of earth, the roar 
of the thunder and the song of birds, the rattle of 
machinery and the laughter of children, the shout 
of the victor and the wail of the vanquished, meet 
and blend in perfect harmony. They tell us that 
all the universe is keyed to melody, and that dis- 
cords are only the misplaced notes of music. A 
lie is but the misplacement of facts. The dif- 
ference between a hideous daub and a beautiful 
picture but a false blending of the colors. Perspec- 
tive has much to do with beauty both in color and 
sound. The first time I saw da Vinci’s Madonna of 
the Rocks I wondered why anyone should become 
enthusiastic over it, for it appeared to me as a mean- 
ingless lot of daubs. My friend who was with me 
said, ‘You are standing too near the canvas, you 
must come back and see it from the proper angle.” I 
went back, and lo, the picture glowed with beauty. 
Dr. Gordon used to tell of his visit to the great 
Antwerp cathedral. He had heard so much about 
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asked and secured permission to accompany the 
player into the tower. He tells us that sitting be- 
side the operator his ears were tortured with a con- 
fusion of sounds, while out in the city square a 
thousand men and women turned raptured gaze to- 
ward that tower from which a stream of melody was 
poured out upon the air. If our lives are full of dis- 
cord and discontent, let us not blame the world in 
which we are living, but blame ourselves for not so 
adjusting ourselves that we can see the glory of God 
in every summer cloud, and hear his voice in every 
laughing stream and singing bird. 

The forty-second Psalm is supposed to have been 
written when David was fleeing before his rebellious 
son Absalom. Deserted by many of his old friends, 
and intrigued against by his enemies, David had fled 
from Jerusalem. Well might he say, “My tears 
have been my meat day and night.” “All thy waves 
and thy billows have gone over me.” The whole 
Psalm is a great cry after God, who alone can meet 
the soul in its deepest needs and satisfy it. 

When the Psalmist says, “Deep calleth unto deep” 
he is thinking, I have no doubt, of the harmonies 
found in nature, but in this, as in everything else 
I believe that the natural law prevails in the spirit- 
ual world also, and if we will but correctly relate 
ourselves we will find in the spiritual domain the 
same harmony that is discovered in the natural. The 
text is capable of three different renderings, each 
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with its own shade of meaning, and these will form 
the three heads of my discourse. The first is Deeps - 
Respond unto Deeps. Second, Deeps Predict Deeps. 
Third, Deeps Call for Deeps. 

I. Deeps Respond to Deeps. have stood on the 
deck of an ocean liner at midnight when the whole 
sky was black with thunderclouds. Above the roar- 
ing of the gale and the tossing of the billows was 
heard the pealing of the thunder. Deep was an- 
swering unto deep. The deep cloud above was an- 
swering to the deep sea beneath. Carrying this fig- 
ure over into the spiritual realm I would say, 

First, that the deep of God’s purposes has been 
answered by the deep of his Providence. Take that 
one great mystery in his purpose to permit sin to 
enter into his fair creation. Few, if any of God’s 
acts have been more fiercely criticised than this. 
Even today there are those who deny either his wis- 
dom or his goodness or his power in ever permitting 
the tempter to enter the Eden home. Why did he 
not shut Satan up in Tophet, and surround him with 
a wall of fire, and keep him and his rebel crew for- 
ever where they could not touch the human family? 
But that great deep of human sin has been answered 
by the other deep of his own graciousness. From the 
beginning it has been the purpose of Jehovah to re- 
veal himself to the highest creatures he has made. 
We might have known of his almighty power and 
infinite wisdom without the black shadow of trans- 
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gression, but without sin we could never have known 
of the graciousness of his heart. Look back across 
the centuries and the outstanding fact of history has 
been the steady onward progress of the human fam- 
ily. I grieve, as I am sure you all grieve over the 
fact that sin has entered into our lives, and yet I am 
glad that God permitted me to sin, since through 
that transgression I learned the graciousness of his 
heart. All the bitterness that sin has involved is less 
than the joy that comes when we taste of our Fath- 
er’s forgiving love. Let us remember that God’s 
purpose is not simply that we shall be delivered from 
sin, but that we shall triumph over it. If we are 
only escaped prisoners there would always be the 
possibility that we might be recaptured, but when 
we have vanquished it we are free forevermore. 
Take that great promise made in Eden that the seed 
of the woman should crush the serpent’s head. We 
are accustomed to make that simply a reference to 
the earthly life of our Lord. Of course it does mean 
the victory of Jesus, but it means immeasurably 
more. What God said was that the seed of the 
woman should crush the serpent’s head. You and I 
are as surely the seed of the woman as was Jesus 
himself, and Satan is to be vanquished by us as well 
as for us. 

In the second place, the deep of human sin has 
been responded to by the deep of Christ’s atonement. 
What a frightful deep is all the sin of all the world! 
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We know some of it in our own lives, and we have 
seen some of it in the lives of others. Multiply the 
sin of your life and mine by all the billions of sinners 
that have appeared from the days of Cain to the 
present hour, and the imagination is staggered by 
the thought of it. How has a just and holy God 
borne with it through all the ages? To this question 
there is one and only one answer, and that is the 
atoning sacrifice of Jesus Christ. Over against all 
the sinning of all the ages stands the Cross of Jesus 
Christ, and where sin abounds grace doth much more 
abound. Most of us, I am sure, have had our days 
when our sins have appeared exceeding sinful even 
to us, and we have fallen on our faces and made 
confession and received forgiveness, but let us not 
forget that the forgiveness came, not through our 
repentance, but through the atoning blood of Jesus. 
I am not condemning the spirit of penitence. In- 
deed I plead for it; but the forgiving grace of God 
comes, not through our confession, but through 
atonement. If there is one soul here that is beaten 
upon by the pitiless winds of remorse, and who is 
sinking in the slough of despair, then listen to that 
other deep when God says I have laid help on one 
mighty to save. “Spare him from going down into 
the pit for I have found a ransom.” Oh that I had 
the eloquence of a Demosthenes and the tender spirit 
of John, to make you feel in the deep of Christ’s 
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love a full response to the deep of your own self- 
condemnation. 

In the third place, the deep of human weakness 
is responded to by the deep of God’s almightiness. 
There are many who would begin the Christian life 
but for their fear that in the conflict their strength 
will fail. In a hand to hand contest with tempta- 
tion we are all conscious of our weakness. Our 
hearts are the graves in which lie buried many good 
resolutions. On bended knee we have promised God 
that we would never again do this and that evil 
thing. For a little time we stood up bravely before 
the foe, and then the temptation came in some new 
subtle form, and our good resolution lay dead. Why 
did God permit the enemy to triumph? Because 
we were trusting in our own strength, and not in the 
almightiness of Jehovah. I am not going to suggest 
how many times the enemy may beat us back but I 
know that if we link ourselves to the might of God 
he will make us more than conquerors. Nothing so 
discourages the devil as to discover that each new 
attack on the soul but drives it closer to the arms of 
the Lord. God meant that our strength should be, 
not in the might of our own arm, but in the all suffi- 
ciency of his grace. That is what Paul meant when 
he exclaimed, “I can do all things through Christ 
that strengtheneth me.” The deep of divine strength 
will answer to the deep of our human need, and his 
strength will be made perfect in our weakness. 
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II. Deeps That Predict Deeps. There are some 
things in your life and mine that have not yet heard 
the answering deeps. We have been like “Infants 
crying in the night, infants crying for the light; and 
with no answer but a cry.” But the answer will 
come some day, and will be all the sweeter because 
we have waited so long for it. 

In the first place, there is the deep desire for holi- 
ness, which will one day be answered by the deep of 
perfect conformity to the divine will. I know it 
seems like a far cry from the failures and follies of 
the present to the perfect likeness of our Lord. Most 
of us know something of the experience of David 
when he cried, ‘“‘As the heart panteth after the water 
brook, so panteth my soul after thee, O God.” But 
the day is coming when we shall lie down in green 
pastures, and rest beside quiet waters. We will 
not, like Dives, look across a great gulf, but like 
Lazarus we will lie in the bosom of perfect satis- 
faction. I do not want to be contented with my 
present attainment, but I do want to reach the place 
where I shall be satisfied because I awake in his like- 
ness. It will come in due time, and it will not come 
through our struggling, but through our submission. 
There is an old legend that tells of a lake that fell 
in love with a cloud. It called to its aid the winds 
and the cataracts, and it leaped and struggled to 
reach the sky, only to fall back again and again in 
defeat. At length it decided to be contented with 
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its place. The wind passed, the cataract was stilled, 
and a great quiet fell upon the face of the water. 
Then the cloud came down and rested in the bosom 
of the lake.’ The way to true holiness is through 
quiet submission to the will of our Father. 

In the second place, there is the deep desire for 
fellowship with our departed friends, and this will 
one day have its perfect response in the glad re- 
union that comes on the other side of the grave. 
I never look on those wearing the black emblems of. 
bereavement and loss but I wish I could whisper 
down into their hearts the words of our Master, “I 
am the resurrection and the life.” I would not 
make light of your present bitterness, but I would 
have you know that soon your sobbing will give 
place to singing, and in a deathless life you will hear 
God’s perfect harmony. 

“Some day, some day our eyes shall see 
The faces kept in memory; 


Some day our hands shall clasp their hand 
Just over in Immanuel’s land.” 


I have stood on the deck of an ocean liner as she 
pulled into her dock in New York. Hundreds of 
men and women stood on the deck peering into the 
faces of thousands who were waiting on the pier. 
Then someone on shore would recognize someone 
on deck and there would be waving of handkerchiefs 
and a mingling of tears and smiles of gladness. 
Then another and another would be recognized until 
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the air was filled with waving signals, and messages 
were called back and forth, until each had found 
his own. Even so I believe our loved ones are 
watching and waiting until we shall make port, and 
find in the greeting over there the response to our 
heart longings down here. 

In the third place, there is the deep of an eternal 
loss that awaits the deep of a final rejection of 
our Lord. That will not be an eternal harmony, but 
an eternal discord. For years the mercy of God has 
been calling to the sinful sons of men, and they have 
met each appeal with their answer, away with him; 
we will not have this man to reign over us. The 
time is coming when in response to that defiant mes- 
sage Jehovah will say, ‘He is joined to his idols, 
let him alone.” I wish I could leave this part out 
of my sermon, but I dare not. The discord of sin 
is bad enough down here, but there is always mingled 
with it some of the music of heaven; but the day 
is coming when there will be no ray of light to il- 
lumine the gloom, and no note of peace will ever 
be heard amid the cry of lost men and women. 

Ill. Deeps That Call for Answering Deeps. 
In the first place, the great deep of Christ’s sacrifice 
for us calls for a corresponding deep of faith and 
confidence on your part and mine. To stand before 
the Cross of Christ, and still entertain doubts of 
our Father’s love is more than a blunder, it is a 
crime. When we remember that it was to win our 
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confidence that Jesus went to the tree, surely the 
least that we can do is to respond with a glad ac- 
ceptance of the sacrifice. When we turn to God 
through him Jesus sees of the travail ‘of his soul 
and is satisfied. Just for a moment let your heart 
listen to that cry that comes down from the brow 
of Golgotha, “It is finished!” and let your heart 
respond with that other cry “Lord, I believe, and 
am satisfied.” 

In the second place, the great deep of human sin 
and sorrow is calling for a corresponding deep of 
sacrificial service. It is quite true that the world 
is better than it was a thousand years ago, but it is 
also true that there are still millions who openly 
reject the love of God. Sin is bad enough in Amer- 
ica, but it is immeasurably worse in the dark places 
of the earth. We have accomplished something 
through our missionary efforts, but the heart of God 
is still yearning for the time when the wilderness 
and the solitary place shall be made glad, and the 
desert rejoice and blossom as the rose. Strange as 
it may appear God has always required a human 
instrument for every act of uplifting for the sons of 
men. Before he could redeem us he had to become 
a man himself, and having made the supreme sacri- 
fice he committed to the hands of his redeemed 
children the task of making it known to all the 
world. Brethren there is a deep cry in the heart of 
God for the world that he loves and that is going 
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down to death. He is doing all that he can do to 
save it, and the only reason that he does not accom- 
plish more is that he lacks men and women who are 
willing to join with him in rescue work. I am hop- 
ing that while I am preaching some men and women 
are saying in response to his question, ‘““Who will 
go?” “Lord here am I, send me.” 

Finally, let the deep yearning of the heart of 
Christ for a perfect fellowship with his people be 
answered by our deep resolve to be his only and his 
always. Go into the Garden with him and note his 
heart hunger for the comradeship of Peter and James 
and John. You might have said, there was nothing 
that they could have done even if they had watched. 
They could not have turned back the Roman soldiers 
or saved him from the traitorous kiss of Judas. That 
is quite true, but they could have girded his heart 
with the assurance that they were in fellowship with 
him. I have gone into a sick room when there was 
a man on the verge of eternity. There was in a sense 
nothing that wife and children could do. They could 
not turn back the disease or lengthen out the cord of 
life. But they could comfort the man in the hour of 
departure. God pity the man or woman left alone 
to die. If there was ever in his life a time when he 
needed the companionship of those he loves it was 
in that last and solemn hour. You and I cannot 
save the world; indeed we cannot save a single soul, 
but we can stand by our Master and let him know 
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that to the full measure of our ability we are ready 
to serve with him. 

And now beloved, let us strike all the chords. 
Let us hear the deep cry of God’s purposes and his 
providences; and then listen to the message of 
Christ’s sacrificial work on our behalf, until in our 
weakness we lay hold of the divine strength. Then 
let our own hearts be attuned to that of the infinite 
until our faith and our consecration give a perfect 
response to the message that comes down from 
above, until deep answers unto deep and we know 
the joy of a perfect fellowship with the divine. 


“T hold it true with him who sings 
To one clear harp in divers tones, 
That men may rise on stepping stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things. 


“But who can so forecast the years 
And find in loss a gain to match, 
Or reach a hand through time to catch 
The far off interest of tears.” 


A Souv’s Svuicipe. 


Mark ro:22. But his countenance fell at the saying, and 
he went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions. 


There is something peculiarly shocking in the 
spectacle of a suicide. A brutal murder arouses our 
indignation, and we clamor for the arrest and punish- 
ment of the criminal. Pity is struck dumb by the 
sight of the shedding of innocent blood, and we for- 
get to be merciful when justice draws her sword. 
But in the case of a suicide the criminal and the vic- 
tim are one and the same person. However much 
we may loathe the deed, we cannot but pity the 
wretchedness that prompted it. Life must indeed 
seem horrible when, to escape from it one will delib- 

/ erately leap into an open grave. It isa terrible thing 
to kill the body, to plunge into the tomb while the 
sun is shining and the birds singing and the flowers 
blooming, but it is infinitely worse to destroy the 
soul—to deliberately take the path that leads into 
darkness and despair, and to see the door of hope 

\ forever shut against us. 

In the narrative of the rich young ruler we are 
given the picture of a spiritual suicide. This young 
man had heard of the great Galilean prophet, and 


there had dawned upon him a vision of the infinite 
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possibility of life eternal; he had decided to see it, 
and so he came running and kneeling to Jesus with 
that great question, “Good Master, what must I do 
that I may inherit eternal life?’ I want you to 
notice at this point just four things. He came at 
the right time, for he came when he was young, and 
therefore had the opportunity of saving a life as well) 
as a soul. He came in the right spirit for he came 
running and kneeling. He came for the right cing 
for he came seeking eternal life. And he came to) 
the right place, for he came to Jesus. I am not ae 


\ 


prised that the record says that Jesus loved him. But | 
when the young man looked at the price he must | 
pay he turned away sorrowful. That means that a | 
soul may be lost that Jesus loves, and that something } 
more than the love of the Saviour is essential to the / 
salvation of a soul. ie \ 

Right beside the story of the young ruler Luke) 
places the account of the healing of blind Barti- | 
mus. This poor man threw away his cloak, the | 
only thing he had of value, and came to Jesus for | 
the privilege of looking on the flowers and the | 
stars and the sea, and immediately he received his | 
sight and followed Jesus in the way. Do you think 
he mourned the loss of his cloak when he saw the | 
face of his Saviour? 

This story is not old, for the same thing is occur- 
ring every day. The poor and the outcasts are yield- 
ing everything for the consciousness of sin forgiven, 
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and the assurance of life everlasting, while others 
with their hearts fixed on the things of this life are 
making the great refusal. I want you all to take 
a good look at this young man tonight, and may God 
help you to make a wiser decision than his. I want 
you to observe three things. First, What the young 
man possessed; second, What he was offered, and 
third, What he lacked. 

I. What He Had. Satisfaction is the one thing 
(we are all seeking for, but it is something we will 
) never find except in Jesus Christ. To hunger no 
, more, neither thirst any more, is God’s picture of 

those who give themselves unconditionally to Jesus 
/ Christ, but no one has ever found that satisfaction 
/ anywhere else in all the world. 
) In the first place this man had wealth, but it 
\ did not satisfy him. Most of us can remember the 
time when we thought that an unlimited bank ac- 
) count would be the guarantee of perfect content- 
ment, and it might be if this were the whole of life. 
But there is present with us all the conviction that 
our destiny does not end here, and that death calls 
for the rich as surely as he does for the poor, and 
that golden locks cannot bar his approach. The 
proportion of deaths among the very rich is as great 
as the deaths among the very poor. One needs but 
to look into the faces of many unbelieving million- 
aires to be convinced that they have no monopoly 
of satisfaction. I believe you will find quite as 
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much real contentment in the cottage of the toiler 
as in the palace of the millionaire. Gold can pur- 
chase many things in the markets of the world but it 
is not current in the kingdom of God. 


“At the devil’s booth all things are sold, 
Each ounce of dross costs an ounce of gold; 
For a cap and bells our lives we pay. 
Bubbles we buy with a whole soul’s tasking ; 
*Tis heaven alone that is given away, 


*Tis only God may be had for the asking.” 


Pleasure is what we all want, but we fail to secure 
it because we go to the wrong place seeking. Silk 
covers as many broken hearts_as calico. Only at 
God’s right hand are found pleasures that are for- 
evermore. Of course you do not believe that, be- 
cause you have never sought for them there. But 
there are millions of souls who have sought them 
and none has failed to find them. 

In the second place, this young man had high 
social rank, but his heart was hungry. ‘There are 
people not a few who think that if only they 
could have association with the great social and 
political leaders—if they could have recognition 
among the exalted four hundred, then their hearts 
would find rest. American parents will sell their. 
daughters, and the daughters will sell themselves 


to some half-starved runt—dwarf i 
and soul, because _he_ has_happened_to_inherit—a 


title, while passing by a score of 
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athletes who have inherited only brains. I do not 
want to be understood as condemning all who are 
socially exalted, for some of the noblest of our race 
are found among them, but their nobility is not in 
their rank, but in their righteousness, and their satis- 
faction flows, not from their social status, but from 
their fellowship with Jesus Christ. 
“True worth is in being, not seeming, 
In doing each day that goes by 
Some little good, not in dreaming 
Of great things to do by and by. 
For whatever men say in their blindness, 
And in spite of the fancies of youth, 


There is nothing so kingly as kindness, 
There is nothing so royal as truth.” 


The human heart hungers for something sweeter 
than the flatteries of the world, and for a garment 
more beautiful than the product of the worm and 
a jewel more precious than that found in the oyster. 
It is only when we stand before the King, and wear 
the robe that he provides, and hear from his own 
lips the ‘well done,” that the human heart enters 
into perfect contentment. 

In this third place, remember that this young 
man had religion, but he was not satisfied. He was 
a member of the orthodox church, and lived up to 
all its external requirements. He could look the 
ten commandments in the face without a blush. 
There was no skeleton in the chamber of his memory. 
From his youth he had walked only in the path of 
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virtue, and yet, deep down in his heart there was 
a hunger for something that he lacked, and therefore 
after asserting his legal righteousness he asks, 
“What lack I yet?” How comes it that with all 
this moral excellence I still have this sense of empti- 
ness, and this craving for something which I cannot 
fnd? It was this sense of lack that made a rift in 
the lute and spoiled all the music of the world. Like 
many another, this young man’s piety was purely 
negative. The only thing that he could boast of 
was the evil that he had not committed. A statue 
chiseled in stone has never broken one of the com- 
mandments, but that does not make it a Christian. 
Christianity is something more than the resistance 
of the spirit of evil—it is the incarnation of the 
Spirit of Jesus. I remember once being in the great 
locomotive works in Derby, England, and was shown 
one of the great engines used in the passenger service 
of the Midland railway. To me it seemed perfect, 
and yet it took twenty men nearly half an hour 
to move it a few yards. One might imagine that 
great machine asking, What lack I yet? No bolt 
or bar, no wheel or lever was missing, and yet that 
great machine designed to draw great trains sixty 
miles an hour, could not move even itself. It lacked 
fire in the furnace, water in the boiler, and steam 
in the tubes. The young man of our text lacked, 
and every unsaved soul lacks the indwelling power 
of the Holy Spirit, without whom we can do noth- 
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ing. I am not condemning your wealth, or your 
social rank or your external morality. They are 
splendid in their places, but they are not substi- 
tutes for the grace of God that bringeth salvation. 

Il. What He Was Offered. I am not quite sure 
what the young man expected to hear in reply to his 
question. I do not agree with those who believe that 
he came merely to display his moral excellence. His 
running and his kneeling and his prayer, all suggest 
a man who was in dead earnest. With all his splen- 
did possessions he was still conscious of a lack. The 
thing that startled and staggered him was the revo- 
lutionary character of Jesus’ reply. 

In the first place, he was offered a Saviour. He 
was seeking for something to help him save himself. 
He wanted something added to the excellent things 
he had. Jesus said to him practically what he said 
to Nicodemus—you need a new birth. Christianity 
is not a mere addition to humanity, like the last 
touch of an artist to his picture, but the entrance 
of a new aim and a new incentive for the guidance 
and the control of conduct. It is to escape from the 
bondage of law into the liberty of love. It is the 
soul receiving an inheritance, and not being paid a 
wage. At first this may seem like a loss—it did so 
appear to the young ruler, and it led him to make his 
fatal decision. The loss is only in appearance. It 
is but the destruction of the acorn that the oak may 
grow into a great tree. It is the loss of the young 


A SOUL’S SUICIDE 81 


eagle when the mother shatters the nest in order 
that it may learn to use its wings. Christianity comes 
to us first of all with the offer of a new beginning. 
This is what Jesus meant when he said, “Except ye 
be converted and become as little children ye shall 
in no wise enter into the kingdom of heaven.” Jesus 
did not discuss doctrines with the young man, but 
he offered himself as the solution of all his prob- 
lems. Salvation is not the assent to a set of doc- 
trines but the reception of Jesus himself into the 
life. It is still true that to as many as received 
him, to them gave he the right to become the 
sons of God. 

In the second place, Jesus offered this young man 
a cross. At the entrance to all the great religions 
of the world stands the altar. It is along the path 
of sacrifice and that path alone that we reach the 
place of perfect satisfaction. But let me remind 
you at this point that the cross is not the emblem 
of suffering endured for its own sake, but for the 
sake of others. The young man was not asked to 
sell what he had and spend the proceeds on himself, 
but to sell what he had and give to the poor. All 
through the ages there have been men and women 
who have subjected themselves to innumerable tor- 
tures in the hope that thereby they might win new 
glories for themselves. The cross does not mean 
that, but it means privation and sorrow voluntarily 
endured for the sake of other people. The young 
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man was not asked to throw away his wealth but 
to put it into the form of cash and then use it to 
relieve the sufferings of the poor about him. Suf- 
fering is the knife with which the vinedresser re- 
moves the superfluous branches. It is the lapidary’s 
wheel with which every flaw in the jewel is ground 
out. It is the athlete’s vaulting pole with which he 
overcomes the obstacle before him. The crown of 
glory that is to rest upon the victor’s brow, comes 
through the patient endurance of pain in order to 
save the perishing. 

In the third place, Jesus offered this young man 
a destiny. “Thou shalt have treasure in heaven.” 
The things that we give up down here for others 
are to be ours when we enter into the kingdom yon- 
der. This is what Jesus meant when he said, “Lay 
not up for yourselves treasures upon earth,” but 
“lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.” It is 
quite true that we cannot take our property with us, 
but it is equally true that we can send it on before 
us. J have read with much profit Thayer’s life 
of John Hay, that great American diplomat. In 
the closing hours he looked over his life, and found 
a measure of satisfaction in realizing that he had 
accomplished something for the good of the nation 
and for the world, and that after death had closed 
his eyes others would reap the benefits of his life. 
According to Jesus we shall not only bless the world 
while passing through it, but beyond the grave we 
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shall enter into the eternal enjoyment of the sacri- 
fices that we made to bless our fellowmen. This 
was the supreme offer Jesus made to the young ruler, 
and the offer he makes to us today. 

Il. What the Young Man Lacked. Wow comes 
it that this young man failed so completely? 

In the first place, he lacked a true conception of 
what religion really is. He thought it was in avoid- 
ing certain excesses, and observing certain rituals. 
He suspected that he must have neglected some 
. rite, and if only he could discover what it was and 
perform it he would enter into peace. According 
to Jesus his lack was not in some religious observ- 
ance, but the true motive for the guidance of his 
life. The young man of whom we are told in the 
fifteenth chapter of Luke was a prodigal long before 
his clothes were shabby and his pockets empty. His 
prodigalship consisted in his refusal to let the father 
have the right of way in all that he did. There are 
many hungry prodigals who never feed swine, for 
we are all prodigals until we fall at the feet of the 
Father and yield him right of way in the soul. 

In the second place, he lacked a surrendered will. 
That was the test that Jesus put to him as he knelt 
in the dust by the roadside. He wanted eternal life, 


but he wanted it on his own terms. Like Germany >” 


in the early part of the great war, who wanted peace, | 
but who wanted the right to dictate the terms, he’ 
wanted peace without surrender, and that peace 
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Jehovah will never concede. To have peace with 
God we must recognize him as the victor. Jesus 
tested the young man on the basis of his wealth be- 
cause that was the thing he supremely loved. He 
would give Jesus any place in his heart except the 
room in which his treasure was stored. He may 
ask of you and me the surrender of something else. 
Whatever we prize most highly he demands that 
we surrender it to him. 

Finally, he lacked eternal life. He went away 
sorrowful. He was not one of those light flippant 
souls who turn with a smile or a jeer from the 
offer of life eternal. This man was conscious that 
he was missing much, and with a sad countenance 
he turned his back upon the offer of life eternal. 
Now do not put the emphasis on the word sorrow- 
ful, but upon the fact that he went away. The issue 
would have been the same if he had replied with a 
jest and gone away laughing. The awful thing 
about the whole story is that he made the great de- 
cision against himself. It was all over in a minute 
and the destiny of another soul was sealed. N Otice, 
I beg of you, that Jesus did not run after him and 
plead with him to change his decision. He knew 
that in his heart the young man had rejected his 
offer, and no good could come of further pleading. 
The young man understood what God required of 
him and he was unwilling to pay the price. How 
different it might have been if, like Bartimeus, he 
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had cast away his most precious possession and let 
Jesus open his eyes to the glory of eternal life. 

I wonder if I am speaking to some soul who 
really desires to enter into life eternal. Let me 
plead with you to make a wiser decision than the 
young ruler. Let Jesus have his way with you and 
there will come into your heart a sense of satisfaction 
that is to be found nowhere else in all the world. 
Who is there who will deny himself or herself and 
now take up the cross and follow Jesus? Those 
who will, will find not only satisfaction down here 
but joy unspeakable over yonder. 


A GRAVE IN A GARDEN 


John 19:4r. In the place where he was crucified there was 
a garden, and in the garden a new sepulchre. 


From the very beginning gardens have occupied 
a conspicuous place in the history of the human 
family. Man began his earthly career in a garden, 
planted by the hand of God himself. In a garden 
he first met and was vanquished by the enemy. He 
was banished from a garden, and at its gate was 
placed the Cherubim, with flaming sword, guarding 
the way to the tree of life. It was in a garden that 
the Second Adam fought his last battle with the 
Prince of Darkness, and won a right of way to the 
tree of life for all the children of men. Just outside 
a garden he made the final offering of himself to 
God, as a lamb without spot or blemish. Within a 
garden, in a rock-hewn tomb the mighty conqueror 
rested over the Hebrew Sabbath, and from that 
garden he at last came forth, carrying in his hand 
the keys of death and the grave. 

A grave and a garden seem a strange combination. 
In our thought we associate with the tomb, all that 
is sombre and sad and with the garden all that 
is bright and beautiful. Who, in laying out a gar- 


den, would think of adding to its attractiveness by 
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placing a tomb therein? And yet, the glory of 
Joseph’s garden was its grave. The world has long 
since forgotten all the other plants that blossomed 
there, but that passion flower that burst into bloom 
on the first Easter morning is still filling the world 
with its fragrance, and charming humanity with its 
beauty. There are three great gardens mentioned 
in the Bible. The first is Eden with its serpent; 
the second is Gethsemane with its sorrow; but the 
garden of Joseph with its empty grave and its risen 
Jesus is the greatest of them all. Toward it the 
thoughts of millions are turning this morning, 
freighted with gratitude and hope. 

We are all interested in the grave, for we have 
not only buried our treasures there, but we are sure 
that the day is drawing near, when we too must 
take our place within the silent halls of death. And 
since we all must go, we do well to learn, if learn 
we may, some things about the chamber in which 
we must lay us down to sleep. And just here let 
me remind you that the grave in Joseph’s garden 
was anew tomb. As surely as Jesus was the begin- 
ning of a new creation, giving a new birth to those 
who accept him, and a new life to those who follow 
him, so surely has he prepared a new tomb for all 
his people. You will recall that in his interview 
with John on Patmos, he exclaimed, “Behold I 
make al] things new.” Not only the birth in which 
we begin our spiritual career, and the path in which 
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we walk, but also the grave in which we sleep. 
Unless in Joseph’s empty tomb we find the key 
which unlocks the grave there is no hope for us nor 
for our loved ones. If he who died on Calvary and 
was buried in Joseph’s garden tomb, came not forth 
victorious over death, then we might drape our 
churches in black, and take up an everlasting lament 
both for ourselves and for all those we love. But 
if that buried seed burst at last into everlasting 
bloom, then we can smile in the face of death, and 
sing as we sit beside our dead. 

The tombs of the great have always possessed a 
peculiar attraction for the children of men. More 
tourists visit Westminster Abbey than any other spot 
in London; not because it is the grandest cathedral, 
for it is not, but because the noblest of the nation 
are buried there. But this morning we may view the 
tomb of the King of all kings, and the Lord of all 
lords. The two points that I purpose dwelling on 
for a little time are, The New Tomb and The Old 
Garden. 

I. The New Tomb. When John so described it 
he was thinking only of the fact that no one had 
ever been buried there. But like many another 
statement of Holy Writ, there is more in its heart 
than the author saw on the surface. 

In the first place, it was new, inasmuch as it was 
the first grave that ever received the body of a sinless 
man. From the time of Abel onward, death had 
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carried to his gloomy dungeon many different sorts 
of people, but never one upon whom there was not 
somewhere found the mark of sin. Even Death 
himself must have been startled by that strange 
discovery. Among the many conquerors he had met 
there was never one that had vanquished sin. But 
here is one who could look the whole world in the 
face with the challenge, “Which of you convinceth 
me of sin?’ Beside such an achievement the vic- 
tories of Alexander and Napoleon, the teachings 
of Socrates and Plato, the inventions of Watt and 
Edison, the philanthropies of Howard and Miller, 
sink into insignificance. People stumbie over the 
miracles of the virgin birth, the multiplied loaves, 
and the healed lepers, and yet a sinless man is the 
supreme marvel of all the ages. The advent of 
Jesus into our world was the beginning of a sinless 
race, for that which is born of God sinneth not. The 
governing principle in the family of Adam is law, 
while the governing principle in the family of God 
is love. In the animal kingdom, below man, the 
guiding principle was instinct, but with the advent 
of Adam reason took the helm and guided our des- 
tiny. Instinct was not ignored, but it was made 
subservient to the decrees of reason. Even so in 
the new creation reason is not ignored, but it is made 
subservient to faith. The new man in Christ Jesus 
walks by faith, and.is absolutely distinct from the 
family of Adam. Professor Henry Drummond 
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says: ‘The difference between the natural and the 
spiritual man is not a difference of development, but 
of generation. It is a distinction of quality, not of 
quantity. A man cannot rise by any natural de- 
velopment, from morality touched by emotion, to 
morality touched by life.” This then is a new 
tomb—it is the first Christian grave—and marks 
the relationship between death and the citizens of 
the kingdom of God. 

In the second place, it was a new tomb inasmuch 
as it was the first grave to be captured by its captive. 
For ages death had been carrying to his gloomy 
prison uncounted millions of men and women, but 
none was able to escape from the tomb into which 
they were cast. The age of humanity was the reign 
of death. But at last there is carried into that prison 
One who, after resting for a little while, without 
asking permission, and without stealth, walked out 
into life once more. Like Samson, coming forth from 
Gaza, he carried the gates with him, and there is 
nothing in the record to hint that an effort was 
made to recapture him. That is only another way 
of saying that while death is the master of humanity, 
he is only the servant of the Christian. The life that 
Jesus gives is stronger than death and the grave, 
and those who depart out of this world unto him, 
do not go to the tomb as slaves scourged to their 
dungeons, but as travellers who lie down to rest 
in the home of a friend, and awake to continue 
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their Journey. Death is one of the things given to 
the people of God in the great covenant of grace, 
and some day we will bless him for the servant that 
helps us on our way home. We never see death, we 
only see his shadow, and shadows are always black. 
The wings of a dove will cast as black a shadow as 
the wings of a raven. When the women came to 
the tomb they found two angels there—the angel 
of death and the angel of life, and they were both 
robed in white. We ought to be joyful down here 
because of the countless blessings that are scattered 
about us, but we ought not to shrink from going 
into a closer fellowship with God’s emanci- 
pated host. 

The third thing that marks the newness of this 
tomb is the fact that it was borrowed. We are ac- 
customed to say that at last each one of us will 
own six feet of earth, and the one thing we do not 
borrow is our grave. But the new tomb of which 
I am speaking was borrowed by the Galilean. In- 
deed it would be interesting to trace the life of Jesus 
and note how largely the borrowing element entered 
into it. He was born in a borrowed manger—bor- 
rowed from the beasts of the stall, and today that 
manger bed has a glory that outshines the cradles 
of all other kings. He preached his great sermon 
from a borrowed boat and no pulpit on earth wields 
such power as that little fishing craft. He rode into 
Jerusalem on a borrowed colt, and no Arabian steed 
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compares in fame with that humble beast of toil. 
He ate his last supper in a borrowed room, and 
no banquet table on earth affords such rich delights. 
He was crucified on a borrowed cross, and that in- 
strument of death has been transformed into the key 
that opens the gate of life to men. He was buried 
in a borrowed grave, and changed that gloomy vault 
into a passageway leading into life eternal. We 
borrow the things we need only for a little while, and 
we purchase the things we wish to retain. All that 
Jesus purchased on earth was his church, because 
she is to be his forever. I am glad he borrowed his 
grave. Had his tomb been one specially prepared 
for him we might have thought of it as entirely dif- 
ferent from the one in which our loved ones are 
sleeping. But since he took the grave of one ordi- 
nary sinful man and changed it into a quiet resting 
place, we know that what he did for Joseph’s tomb 
he has done for yours and mine. He made the one 
cross the universal cross, and the one grave the uni- 
versal grave. 

The fourth new thing to notice about this grave 
is that it was furnished. When the women came to 
it they found the door open, and looking in they 
found the linen clothes still fragrant with the myrrh 
and aloes which Nicodemus had brought, and the 
napkin which had been wrapped about his face, 
while two angels stood ready to guard the sacred 
spot. He was indeed with the rich in his death, and 
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he left a royally furnished chamber for those who 
were to follow him. If you were wandering foot- 
sore and weary in the forest and were about to enter 
a cave to rest, but on looking in you saw only some 
straw and leaves and dry bones, you would naturally 
say, This is the lair of some wild beast, and however 
weary I am I dare not lay me down to rest in such 
a place. But if on entering you found the garments 
of a man laid carefully in their places, you would 
say, This cave has been wrested from the wild beasts 
by some trapper, and I will lay me down and sleep 
for when the owner comes he will be a brother man. 
Jesus left his garments in the grave that we might 
forever know that he had wrested it from the mon- 
ster death, and made it into the inn of a traveler 
on his way to glory. 

In the fifth place, it was new inasmuch as it was 
the first and only grave of sin. According to Scrip- 
ture Sin is the mother of Death, and therefore older 
than the king of terrors. Before grappling with 
Death Jesus slew his mother Sin, and carried her 
into her son’s prison house and gave her an eternal 
burial. There are times when Satan threatens to 
confront us at the throne of God with all the past 
transgressions of our lives. But that is an idle 
threat. Seated on the stone that was rolled away 
from the tomb is an angel of Jehovah to see that 
the saints shall come forth but their sin shall not. 
Deep down in the abyss of God’s eternal forgetful- 
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ness are buried all the transgressions of all his saints, 
and they shall be remembered no more forever. 

Il. The Old Garden. Have you not sometimes 
seen an old garden transformed by the removal of 
the weeds and the planting of some new seeds and 
bulbs? Jesus did not come to destroy our human 
life, but to fill it full. He not only clears away the 
weeds, but he plants new seeds, and makes the wil- 
derness and the solitary place glad, and the desert 
rejoices and blossoms like the rose. Let me mention 
a few of the new flowers he plants: 

In the first place, he gives us a new vision of 
God. Up to the time of Christ, man’s highest con- 
ception of Jehovah was that of a righteous and stern 
monarch, ruling the nations with a rod of iron. 
While not questioning the righteousness or the ruler- 
ship of Jehovah, Jesus told us that this righteous 
ruler is our Father, and that he himself is our elder 
brother. The passion flower of divine Fatherhood 
grows at the very door of the open grave. This is 
the first great message of this Easter morning. The 
cure of all our social and commercial ills will be 
found in the full acceptance of the divine Father- 
hood. A child of God cannot be unkind or untrue 
to one whom he recognizes as the child of his Father, 
and therefore his own brother in Christ. 

In the second place, he has planted in Joseph’s 
garden a new conception of death. It is the old 
flower, but it has a new significance. People die 
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today just as they did before he came, but he has 
given us a new viewpoint. Before he came we 
looked into the tomb but now we look through it. 
We discover that what we thought was an impen- 
etrable wall is only a shadow, and beyond it we see 
the Delectable Mountains and the city of God. 

Another flower that we find blooming just outside 
Joseph’s tomb is the certainty of recognition on the 
other side of the grave. That has always been one 
of the great hopes of humanity, but Jesus has made 
it a certainty. After his resurrection he had the 
same personality and the same characteristics. It is 
true that at the first moment Mary failed to recog- 
nize him in the garden, but let it be remembered 
that it was in the early twilight, and that her eyes 
were blinded with tears. Remember also that she 
had gone there searching for a dead body and not 
for a living personality. If she failed to recognize 
him with her eyes, she did recognize him with her 
ears, and the moment he uttered her name there 
came the glad response, Rabboni! Master! She 
knew her Master’s voice. 

Still further let me remind you that not only 
does personal recognition persist through death, but 
there is a perpetuation of human sympathies. Those 
who were peculiarly dear to Jesus before his death 
were peculiarly dear after his resurrection. He did 
not at once mount into heaven to hold fellowship 
with the unfallen angels, but he sought out Peter 
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and James and John. That is just his way of telling 
us that while death may interrupt our human fel- 
lowships it does not destroy them. Those who have 
gone from us will be changed only in becoming sin- 
less. Death only destroys the conventional and the 
artificial bonds that unite people. Marriage cere- 
monies do not reach beyond the grave, but mated 
souls are forever united. 

Finally, there is a flower that Jesus wants you and 
me to plant in the old garden, and that is the white 
lily of a consecrated life. Not that sort of conse- 
cration that stands with bowed head and tear-stained 
face at the grave, but a consecration that sings a 
song of faith, and then runs into the world with the 
great proclamation that Christ is risen indeed. Think 
of the tons of flowers that are brought this morning 
to the churches to deck their altars. Pulpits are 
banked with blossoms, and the air of the sanctuary 
is heavy with their fragrance. In as far as this 
service is the expression of faith and adoration I 
have no criticism to offer, but I am sure that the fair- 
est flower that we can plant before the open tomb 
is our confidence in him who said, “I am the resur- 
rection and the life,’ and who asks us to trust for 
ourselves and tell the glad tidings to others. Let 
us beautify his house today with the white lilies 
of unfaltering faith, and the red roses of a passion- 
ate consecration. 

In this garden, too, we may find choicest blossoms 
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for ourselves. Has the arrow of bereavement 
wounded your heart? Here is found the balm of 
Gilead that heals and leaves no scar. Here, too, 
you may brew a tonic for the faith that is weak, 
and inhale the fragrance of heaven’s passion flower ; 
and here you may see the glory of God on the face 
of the world. 


Gop’s FrIENDs 


James 2:23. Abraham believed God . . . and he was 
called the friend of God. 


On the tendency of words to degenerate Arch- 
bishop Trench has constructed an argument in 
support of the doctrine of human depravity. He 
supplies an extensive list of examples, showing that 
many of the basest members of our present vocabu- 
lary were of either noble or very respectable parent- 
age, while others that have not become openly vile 
have lost much of their original glory. A villain was 
originally a citizen of any village; and a tyrant in 
the beginning was simply the mayor or ruler of a 
Greek city. The first bigot was a man who said, “By 
God I will not do anything that seems to compro- 
mise my allegiance to God for the sake of personal 
advancement.” A blackguard was originally a 
member of a famous regiment, but they became so 
corrupt they were numbered among the vilest of 
the vile. Among the words that have lost much 
of their original glory, but still retain some of their 
former honor, is that of friend. ‘My friend’ on 
the lips of many today means one of whom we know 
but little and for whom we care less. But while the 
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being placed on base counterfeits, the genuine article 
labeled or unlabeled is as beautiful and as precious 
today as it was when David and Jonathan found it 
in the field, or as when it bound Ruth and Naomi 
in the land of Moab. True friends are not as com- 
mon as we sometimes think, and he who has one is 
possessed of a pearl of great price. Aristotle has 
defined friendship as one soul dwelling in two 
bodies, and while no one can explain such a union, 
who that has read Tennyson’s In Memoriam will 
question it? Friendships are not made, they are 
born. He who comes as a friend to the door of the 
heart does not ring the bell and wait for a servant 
to usher him in, but he opens the door and enters. 
and finds himself a welcomed guest. As the maiden 
meets the returning lover, and as the mother wel- 
comes home her child, so does the heart rejoice to 
greet a friend. To his disciples Jesus said, ‘““Hence- 
forth I call you not servants; for the servant know- 
eth not what his Lord doeth, but I call you friends, 
for all things that I have heard of my Father I have 
made known unto you.” 

It is not my purpose at this time to discuss the 
general subject of friendship, but I want to speak of 
the highest and holiest friendship known—that 
which exists between the redeemed soul and the 
great Redeemer, as illustrated in the life of Abra- 
ham and Jehovah. Abraham was called the friend 
of God, and that title was given to him by Jehovah 
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himself. In the forty-first chapter of Isaiah and 
the ninth verse God says: “But thou Israel art my 
servant, Jacob whom I have chosen, the seed of 
Abraham my friend.” Surely there could be no 
greater honor than this, for God never calls a man 
what he is not. In order to come to the heart of 
this subject I want to arrange my sermon under 
three heads, viz., The Ground, The Guarantee, and 
The Glory of Friendship between God and a 
human soul. 

I. The Ground of True Friendship. Friendships 
are not accidents; trace them back and you will find 
that they are rooted in personal affinities. God’s 
friendship with Abraham was not a piece of favor- 
itism, but the expression of his attitude toward all 
who are of like faith and consecration. The friend- 
ship between Jehovah and Abraham rested on three 
great facts. 

In the first place there was mutual trust. To 
say that we do not trust our friends is a contradic- 
tion in terms. James tells us that Abraham believed 
God, and he was called the friend of God. And 
brethren, think of what a burden was laid on the 
faith of the patriarch. He was called upon to leave 
his home and go forth into a strange land, not know- 
ing whither he went. Old and childless he was asked 
to believe, and he did believe that God would make 
of him a great nation, and that through him the 
Messiah should come and all the nations of the 
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earth be blessed. And it must be remembered that 
between that promise and the first sign of its fulfil- 
ment, there was a delay of fifty years, until the very 
voice of nature declared that the thing was impos- 
sible. But through all these years his faith staggered 
not. God had made the promise, and in patient 
confidence he waited for its fulfilment. Not only 
so, but after Isaac was born and grown to young 
manhood there came the command to offer him 
up as a burnt offering, and thus make the fulfilment 
of the promise impossible. In all these trials he 
dared to believe that God could find a way to keep 
his promise. We are come to a somewhat similar 
time today. When we speak of the coming back of 
the King, and of the triumph of the gospel through- 
out the world we are met with the challenge, 
‘Where are the signs of his coming?’ There are 
no signs unless they be found in the darkness of an 
increasing apostacy. But there is a promise, and 
that promise will be yea and amen to the true friends 
of God. If a stranger makes a promise to me I 
want him to put it in writing—I want a sign that 
the promise will be kept; but if my friend makes 
a promise I would scorn to ask him to put it in 
writing. This looking for signs that God will keep 
his promise is a confession that his Word in itself 
is not sufficient. 

Then, too, I want to remind you that Abraham 
was not only a man who trusted God, but he was a 
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man whom God could trust. On one occasion we 
hear Jehovah exclaim, “I know Abraham that he 
will command his children and his household after 
him, and they will keep the ways of the Lord to do 
justice and judgment.” Can God say that of you 
and me? Not that we are perfect; not that we will 
make no mistakes, but can he depend on us to do 
our best for him? In these days when so many are 
disputing many of the plainest statements of his 
Word, and are ridiculing many of the promises and 
proclamations of the Bible, can God count on you 
and me to hold fast to the book that he has given? 
When the family altar is being removed from many 
homes to make room for the card table and the 
dance, can he trust us to keep it in its place in the 
home? Your children may resent your interference 
with their pleasures now, but in days to come they 
will bless God for parents who turned their feet 
into the way of holiness. 

The second condition of true friendship is mutual 
communion. Abraham and Jehovah not only 
trusted each other, but they talked together. You 
may recall that on the eve of the destruction of 
Sodom and Gomorrah Jehovah said, “Shall I hide 
from Abraham the thing that I do?’ It is still true 
that the secret of the Lord is with them that fear 
him. Speaking of Jehovah the Psalmist said, 
“He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto 
the children of Israel.” The multitude saw what 
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he did, but he told Moses why he did it. They saw 
the movements of his hand, but Moses knew the 
motive in his heart. When we are about to enter 
upon any great enterprise we like first to consult our 
true friends. I am not now thinking of merely pray- 
ing over a problem, but so entering into communion 
with Jehovah that we come to feel and know what 
he would have us do. It is possible to live in such 
close fellowship with Jesus Christ that we will not 
have any doubt as to what he would have us do. 
Now add to mutual trust and mutual communion, 
mutual service, and you have the unbreakable three- 
fold cord that binds God and the soul together. 
True friends are always ready to sacrifice for each 
other. We are ready to undertake hard things for 
those who are truly our friends. By that standard 
test the friendship of Abraham. There came a time 
in the working out of God’s plan that he needed 
someone to leave his home and his kindred and go, 
like our foreign missionaries, into a strange land, 
and the patriarch, without hesitation went. Then 
there came a time when the honor of Jehovahtre- 
quired that one should give up the well-watered 
valley of the Jordan, and lead his flock out in the 
plain where it looked as though they would all be 
lost; and Abraham who had the right of first choice 
yielded it to his ambitious nephew. That means that 
when business interests and the revealed will of God 
come into apparent conflict the will of God is to 
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have the right of way. Still further on there came 
a day when Jehovah said to the patriarch, I want 
your son, your only son Isaac, and I want you to 
offer him up as a burnt offering on a mountain that 
I will show thee. Without a moment’s hesitation 
he prepared to obey the command. Do you wonder 
that God called him his friend? I grant you that 
at first sight the demand of Jehovah looks like an 
abuse of friendship, and it would have been but 
for the fact that Abraham knew Jehovah, and knew 
that he could if needs be, raise Isaac from the dead. 
Now listen to God’s response to the patriarch’s sac- 
rifice. ‘By myself have I sworn, saith Jehovah, be- 
cause thou hast done this thing, and hast not with- 
held thy son, thine only son, that in blessing I will 
bless thee, and in multiplying I will multiply thy 
seed as the stars of the heaven and as the sands of 
the sea shore; and thy seed shall possess the gates 
of his enemy, and in thy seed shall all the nations 
of the earth be blessed, because thou hast obeyed 
my voice. ” But I have said that with friends 
there is mutual service. Think for a moment what 
God gave up for Abraham. In order to fulfill his 
promise to the patriarch God gave up his Son and 
his only Son. Isaac was not slain upon the altar but 
Jesus was, and to him who was willing to surrender 
his only child Jehovah gave his only begotton Son. 
Abraham’s sacrifice was great but Jehovah’s more 
than matched it. Whenever you or I make a sac- 
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rifice for the glory of God he will give us a hundred- 
fold in this life, and in the world to come life 
everlasting. 

If. The Guarantees of Friendship. Looking 
closely into the life of Abraham you will see that 
it has a threefold guarantee. 

In the first place, it guarantees perfect security. 
“Fear not Abraham, I am thy shield.” It would be 
difficult to imagine a life more beset with perils than 
that of the patriarch. He was living in the midst of 
strong and hostile tribes to whom he must have ap- 
peared as an invader, and to whom his great wealth 
must have been a perpetual temptation. And yet 
he remained unmolested for a hundred years or more. 
Brethren, Abraham’s God is our God, and Abra- 
ham’s friend is our friend, and the pledge that he 
made to the patriarch he has made to you and to 
me. An unseen presence watches over every step 
that we take, and guards us more tenderly than ever 
a mother guarded her babe. 


“A present God through all thy way 
Will hold his shield before thee, 
Through every hour of every day, 
Till grave is crowned in glory.” 


In the second place, this friendship guarantees 
success. When we undertake a work for God we 
need have no fear as to the issue. We may not 
see the solution of all our problems at once, but as 
we go forward we will discover that what appeared 
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like impassable mountains are only great banks of 
cloud, and as we approach them they thin and dis- 
appear. Fifty years after the promise of a son Isaac 
was born; and twenty-five years later he was com- 
manded to slay the child through whom alone the 
promises could be realized. When Abraham died 
at the age of one hundred and seventy-five years 
there were only three persons toward the nation that 
was to be as innumerable as the stars—Isaac, Jacob, 
and Esau. Four hundred years after the promise the 
whole nation amounted to a handful of slaves in 
Egypt, and against them there was a decree that 
meant their utter extinction. But during all these 
centuries God was watching over the children of 
his friend and preparing them for that future that 
has made them the admiration of the world. God 
has all eternity in which to work out his plan, and 
in the end every promise will be fulfilled to the 
letter. 

In the third place, this friendship guarantees per- 
fect compensation. To Abraham he said, “I am thy 
shield and thy exceeding great reward.” There are 
those who tell us that the wicked triumph over the 
just, and that dishonesty triumphs over honesty. I 
confess that it sometimes looks that way, because 
we are nearsighted. Let us take the far view and 
we will discover that God is able to make even the 
_wrath of men to praise him. Yonder I see Mr. 
Worldlywiseman standing by Abraham and Lot 
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when the Patriarch gave to his young nephew 
first choice as to the location of their pasture land, 
and Lot selected the well watered valley of the 
Jordan. To Abraham Mr. Worldlywiseman says: 
“Why man, are you crazy? If you carry out that 
agreement you will be ruined. Out yonder on the 
plain your flocks and herds will famish for food and 
drink, while Lot will become the greatest man in 
all the land.” Now what do we find twenty years 
later? The record says, that Abraham was exceed- 
ing rich in flocks and herds, in men servants and 
maid servants, while Lot, homeless, friendless and 
penniless was fleeing from Sodom to save his miser- 
able life. Brethren, the earth is the Lord’s and the 
fullness thereof, the world and they that dwell 
therein, and he will see to it that the rod of the 
wicked shall not rest on the lot of the righteous. 

Ill. The Glory of This Friendship. Of all the 
titles that royalty could confer upon its favorites 
there could be none higher than this, ‘““The Order of 
the King’s Friends.” To be God’s friend is to pos- 
sess the highest honor that heaven can bestow. 

In the first place, it means perfect reconciliation. 
It means that whenever we look toward him we see 
a smile on his face. Our friends live in our hearts, 
and the heart of God is the home of his friends. 
We must be careful how we act toward those who 
dwell in the heart of Jehovah, for to hurt those who 
are there is to smite God himself. The great Wil- 
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berforce, as perhaps you know, was a physical 
dwarf, and one day a lady friend of his mother re- 
marked that she despised dwarfs. That one remark 
slew a friendship that had lasted for years. When 
we are tempted to speak slightingly of some poor 
dwarfed child of God let us remember how dear 
he is to Jehovah, for we crucify the Son of God 
afresh when we treat with contempt the friend whom 
he loves. To his own friends he says, “He that 
toucheth you toucheth the apple of mine eye.” 

In the second place, to be the friend of God is 
a guarantee that we shall one day be like him. I 
said at the beginning of my sermon that friendships 
are based on affinities. There must be something 
of a musician in my heart before I can love music; 
something of an artist in me before I can appreciate 
and love art; and something of God in me before 
I can be the friend of God. Stronger wills always 
dominate weaker wills, and what dominates my 
heart will ultimately appear in my conduct. I know 
we all feel at times how far we come short of the 
ideal we have set before ourselves, but we need to 
remember that while we are seeking to work out our 
salvation with fear and trembling, God is working 
in us to will and to do of his own good pleasure. 
Do you recall the story I told you some years ago 
of the little daughter of a great artist who was trying 
to entertain a caller in her father’s studio during the 
artist’s absence? She went from one picture to an- 
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other and always pointed them out as “My papa’s 
beautiful picture.” At last they came to the easel on 
which was spread a canvas with just a few rough 
lines of a sketch which was only begun. Said the 
caller, ‘Is this also one of your papa’s beautiful 
pictures?” For a moment she hesitated, and then 
came the reply, “Yes this is one of his beautiful 
pictures. I cannot see the beauty yet, but my papa 
always makes beautiful pictures.” God always 
makes beautiful souls, and when he has finished his 
work in your life and mine then all the world will 
see the beauty. 

Finally, let me ask, who will join the Order of 
the King’s Friends? God wants to take you into 
the inner sanctuary and begin the same work that 
he began in the heart of Abraham. He waits only 
for you to open the door and admit him as a friend, 
and all the rest will follow in due time. 


Tue Bow In THE CLouD 


Genesis 9:13. I do set my bow in the cloud, and it shall 
be for a token of a covenant between me and the earth. 


The first volume of the world’s history was fin- 
ished. No novelist ever produced a romance half so 
beautiful as that with which the first chapter opens, 
nor a tragedy half so black as that with which the 
last chapter closes. The opening scene is laid in a 
garden planted by the hand of God himself. Earth’s 
fairest flowers are blooming there without a thorn 
to pierce the hands of those who gather them. There 
too are found trees bearing all manner of fruits. 
Through the midst of the garden flows a pure river 
of water, while beasts and birds of every species 
mingle in perfect harmony upon its banks. In the 
midst of the garden is the Eden home, where in per- 
fect peace and love, unstained by a single sinful act 
or thought, dwell the first human pair, the father 
and mother of us all. Never did bride and groom 
begin life under such favorable circumstances. The 
whole round earth was their estate; all the beasts 
of the field and fowls of the air, all the gold of the 
earth and gems of the sea were their possession, and 
God himself was their intimate companion, walk- 


ing and talking with them in the cool of the day. 
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Two thousand years roll away and we come to 
the closing chapter of the volume, and lo, ’tis a 
tragedy! a tragedy the blackest earth has ever seen, 
the blackest it will ever see until the archangel’s 
trumpet sounds its final knell. Instead of the beau- 
tiful garden and the Eden home, and the sinless pair, 
there are thorns and briars, and crowded cities, and 
men steeped in iniquity. The quiet communion 
with God has given place to the foulest blasphemy. 
Then follows the deluge, and the earth is a great 
charnel house filled with unburied dead. 

Then the second volume opens, and again the 
earth is blossoming in the sunshine of God’s smile. 
There is a new family beginning a new life. Behind 
them lay two thousand years of history—a history 
of the terrible consequences of sin, as well as a his- 
tory of God’s forbearing love, while bending over 
them is the bow in the cloud, a token of a new and 
gracious covenant. Surely if ever men are to for- 
sake sin and serve Jehovah it will be now, for they 
are shut within the double circle of God’s justice 
and his mercy. But alas, how disappointing is the 
result. Scarcely had they left the ark when the 
seed of sin sprang up and flourished, and at the end 
of another two thousand years the race had sunk so 
low in sin that when the Son of God appeared among 
them they nailed him to a Roman cross, and with 
ribald jest they mocked his dying agony. But still 
the mercy of God is not exhausted, and upon the 
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cloud that overshadowed Calvary he hung this new 
token of the covenant of his grace. The bow which 
Noah saw from the foot of Ararat was only a dim 
foreshadowing of the table about which we are to 
gather today. As we contemplate it I want you 
to think of it first of all as 


A Token of Divine Sovereignty 


“I do set my bow in the cloud.’ Satan has 
wrought much mischief in the world; he has changed 
the garden into a desert, and earth’s singing into 
sighs; but the throne of Jehovah has not been over- 
turned, nor have the reins of government fallen from 
his hands. He still works out the council of his 
own will, both in the armies of heaven and among 
the children of men. Humanity is not an unpiloted 
derelict drifting hopelessly on the sea of time. Be- 
hind the plotting of Jewish priests and Roman 
rulers was the unseen hand of our Father, ruling, 
and overruling for the good of his own. It was the 
hand of love that broke the bread and spread this 
table of remembrance. To Noah and his family 
it might have looked as though Jehovah had per- 
ished, and the demon of destruction was in the 
chair of rulership. But the appearance was mis- 
leading. There was a limit beyond which the enemy 
could not go, and in the fulness of time there was 
a purified earth and a delivered people, and above 
them the token of an everlasting covenant. There 
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are times when it looks to us as though the devil 
was on the throne, and that evil was everywhere 
triumphant. We forget that there are times when 
scavenger work is needed, and that Satan has to 
perform that service. At Calvary Satan thought he 
was winning a great victory over Jehovah, whereas 
he was only sweeping out of the mind of humanity 
its false ideas, and purging its heart of false loves. 
Time was when men spoke in tones of awe of the 
French Revolution, but today we know it as one 
of the great victories of democracy. Even now we 
shudder at the awful struggle that closed in Europe, 
but in the future men will point to it as the birth 
of a new and glorious era. Our first claim that 
the invader should not desecrate our shore is en- 
larged to mean that every nation, whether big or 
small, shall be equally free from oppression. I 
doubt if anywhere within a thousand years the hand 
of God has been more clearly seen than in the move- 
ments in the world during the past decade. Who 
can look at the world as it was when first this table 
was spread, and then look at it as it is today, and 
not realize that God has been at work bringing in 
the age of gold that is yet to be? 
In the second place, the bow in the cloud was 


A Token of Salvation 


There were millions of faces turned up toward 
the cloud that morning when God hung out the 
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bow, but they saw nothing. They were the faces 
of those who perished in the deluge. You may 
focus the rays of a thousand suns on a single eye, 
but if there be no life there will be no vision. There 
are many to whom our communion service is but a 
useless bit of ritual. Only to the eye of faith that 
can look behind the emblems to the central fact of 
the Cross, will the Supper have any beauty. On 
my trip to my old home a few weeks ago I noticed 
the man who occupied the seat next to mine, take 
something from his pocket and gaze intently at it, 
and then the tears ran down his face. As he wore 
the uniform of a soldier, I wondered if it was the 
picture of a dead comrade. After a time he passed 
the card to me. It was a photograph of a little 
wrinkled old woman. As I studied the face he said, 
“That is my mother; she gave me up for the great 
cause, and she died while I was in France. No 
man ever had a better mother.” I watched as he 
carefully wrapped up the precious bit of cardboard 
and replaced it in his breast pocket. To you and me 
it would not be worth picking up in the street, but 
to him its price was above rubies. It is because of 
what these emblems stand for that we shrink from 
any embellishment of the ordinance. The beauty 
we see is not the wrinkled face, but the deathless 
love that lies behind it. There is a story told of 
one of the old masters who painted a picture of 
the Last Supper. When it was finished he called 
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in a brother artist to criticise the work. After 
gazing for a time the critic said, “That cup is per- 
fect. You will never do a finer thing than that.” 
“But what of the face of Christ?” asked the artist. 
“That, too, is good,” was the reply, “but the glory 
of the picture is the cup.” Seizing his brush the 
artist went to the picture and with a few strokes 
he obliterated the cup, then turning to his friend, 
he said, “I had but one desire in painting this pic- 
ture, and that was to reveal the beauty of the 
Master’s face, and anything that attracts the atten- 
tion from him cannot remain there.” Of course 
there were rainbows before Noah and his family 
entered the ark, but it attained a new significance 
when it was made the token of a covenant between 
God and the race. There have been, and there will 
still be many feasts in the world, feasts more elab- 
orate than this simple ordinance, but this will ever 
hold the supreme place with those who see in it 
the deathless love of Jesus. In the third place, 
it was 


A Token of a Judgment Past 


For long years God had been telling Noah, and 
Noah had been telling the world of a judgment to 
come. While the patriarch sought to awaken fear 
in the hearts of the multitude, there was fear in 
his own heart also. We are told that Noah, moved 
by fear, prepared an ark for the saving of his house. 
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Even as he laid the keel and placed the timbers 
he must have wondered if so frail a craft would 
bear him and his safely through the deluge. Then 
when the tempest was at its height, and the ark 
was tossed like a shell upon the bosom of the deep, 
there must have been days and nights of unspeakable 
dread. But now it is over and the ark rests upon 
the mountain-side, and the bow of promise hangs 
in the cloud. Brethren, this is a truth that needs 
to be emphasized today. This table tells, not of 
a judgment to come, but of a judgment that is 
past. The heart of our gospel is the proclamation, 
not of what God is going to do, but what he has 
done. If the cross means anything it means that 
once in the end of the age Jesus appeared and put 
away sin by the sacrifice of himself. Calvary was 
the death of the old dispensation and the birth of the 
new, but too many people seem to be living still in 
the antediluvian age, and a terrible age it was. The 
imagination cannot picture a more desolate scene 
than that through which Noah passed. For forty 
days the sun never broke through the black clouds, 
and for forty nights not a star shone to relieve the 
blackness of the tempest. Who can picture a scene 
more desolate than that one lone ship out upon a 
shoreless sea, where no lighthouse sent its cheering 
rays over the dark waters, and no harbor reached 
out its arms to receive the storm tossed mariners? 
Compare with that the scene on the mountain-side, 
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where the ark rested in safety, and the flowers began 

to spring up, and the liberated birds sang once more, 

and you will see.the difference between those who are 

still under the bondage of the law, and those who 

have entered by faith into the covenant of grace. 
Again, it was 


A Token of a Judgment Never to Return 


As the bow in the cloud was God’s assurance to 
Noah that there would never again be a flood to 
cover the earth, so this table is to us the assurance 
that there shall be no condemnation for them that 
are in Christ Jesus. Doubtless Noah saw many 
great storms, but as the clouds rolled back and the 
bow appeared, he had renewed assurance that the 
promise of God was yea andamen. This table from 
time to time is God’s declaration to you and me 
that the sin question has been settled for all eter- 
nity. We will have our sins and our sorrows as 
long as we are in these bodies, but he that hath 
begun a good work in us will carry it on until the 
day of Jesus Christ. There are many who fail to 
apprehend this truth because they look only at their 
own sins and failures. There are many black clouds 
on which we see no rainbows, because in order to see 
a rainbow both the cloud and the sun must be vis- 
ible. It is when we stand between the two that the 
glorious token appears. Have you not sometimes 
seen a bow when one end rested in the very heart of 
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a storm cloud, while the other melted away into 
the blue of heaven? Here we must see both Calvary 
and the resurrection—the crucifixion and the 
coming glory. 

Again let me remind you that the bow was 


The Token of Separation 


They were entering upon a new life under new 
conditions. It is at this table that we take our oath 
of allegiance, and pledge ourselves to never stack 
our arms till sin in all its ramifications is driven 
from the earth. The most thrilling temperance lec- 
ture to which I ever listened was delivered in an 
Eastern city over twenty years ago. The speaker 
was a man under forty years of age. On rising he 
said, “Some say I am a fanatic, crazed on the liquor 
question. Perhaps I am. Hear my story and then 
judge for yourselves. Twenty years ago I saw my 
mother go broken-hearted to her grave, because of 
a drunken husband, but I forgave the demon. Ten 
years later it carried my father to a dishonored tomb, 
and still I had fellowship with his destroyer. Then 
it laid a heavy hand on me. My face became 
bleared and bloated, my faith failed, my money 
vanished, until in poverty I faced the world as a ¢ 2- 
spised outcast, and still I clung to the cup. Then tie 
demon, through me, was turned against the woman 
who loved and clung to me through all my shame 
and cruelty. I saw the eyes that once shone like 
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stars grow dim with weeping; the face that was 
once as bright as the morning wore the shadow of 
perpetual grief. The hand that was soft and white 
when I held it at the altar became bent and har- 
dened with the struggle for bread. One day I awoke 
from a drunken stupor, to find an awful scar on her 
face, placed there by my own hand. At that sight 
hatred like a full-grown giant rose up in my soul, 
and before God I swore that as long as he gave me E 
breath I would use every ounce of my strength to 
fight the accursed thing.” Then lifting his hands 
toward heaven, and with tears streaming down his 
face, he cried, “Oh thou Almighty Christ, give me. 
life, give me strength, give me time, that I may 
fight this enemy of thine and mine.” These are the 
emotions that this bread and wine should awaken in 
our hearts today. Here we account sin as our enemy, 
not because it wounds us, but because it slew him. 
Finally, this ens. 2m is 


The Token of Hope 


As Noah saw in the bow the guarantee of a re- 
newed physical world, so we see here the guarantee 
of a perfect spiritual restoration. The rainbow may 
vanish but the covenant remains. The bread and 
the wine may disappear, but the covenant of grace. 
shall be fulfilled in every detail. In his vision of 
the redeemed universe John tells us that he saw 
a rainbow round about the throne. It is the per- 
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fect circle, the emblem of a perfect state. Here our 
bows are but half complete; on either hand the hor- 
izon shuts them out; but yonder it is round about 
the throne. Here none of our joy is perfect. There 
is always something to be hoped for, but by and 
by the vision of faith will be complete, and hope 
will have her perfect fruition. Here we have a 
deluge of tears; day and night they are falling, over 
the cradle, and the casket, and over the marriage 
ring; through blinding tears a weary race is groping 
its way toward the tomb. But yonder God shall 
wipe away all tears from our eyes. Here there is a 
deluge of wrong; the strong crush the weak, and the 
rich oppress the poor, while innocent children suffer 
for the sins of those who gave them birth. Their 
pale pinched faces look into ours in a mute appeal 
for a redress that does not come. Here we have a 
deluge of sin, flooding, not only the valleys, the 
slums of our great cities, but rising above the moun- 
tain tops where virtue might be expected. But the 
day is coming when the last wail of sorrow will be 
heard, and the last act of cruelty performed, and the 
last sin committed, and all the promises of these 
emblems will be fulfilled. 

Now let us come once more to the table and cele- 
brate again the love of the great sin-bearer, and 
renew our vows of consecration, and then go out 
under the glorious bow and prepare the way for 
the coming of the King. 


BY 


Tue PREEMINENCE OF CHRIST 


I. Corinthians 1:22. The Jews require a sign, and the 
Greeks seek after wisdom; but we preach Christ crucified, 
unto the Jews a stumbling block, and to the Greeks foolish- 
ness; but unto them which are called, both Jews and Greeks, 
Christ the power of God and the wisdom of God. 


To see the full glory of the Matterhorn one needs 
to compare it with the other great peaks in the range. 
Like some mighty giant it lifts its snow-crowned 
head thousands of feet above them all, and looks 
down in the calm assurance of its own unapproach- 
able superiority. In our text for this morning we 
are brought face to face with the three great types 
of religious life in the world. The Jew, the Greek 
and the Christian, each claiming the place of pre- 
eminence in the spiritual domain. Neither of them 
is to be despised, for they have a great ancestry, and 
they have accomplished much for the betterment 
of the human family. Look at the Hebrew, and 
in him you will find a splendid specimen of the 
human family. He has an ancestry of which any 
man may well be proud. He can trace an unbroken 
line back to Abraham. His history, beginning just 
this side of the deluge, is filled with noblest deeds 


of heroism. His laws are the model for every civil- 
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ized government, and his religion the purest and the 
best to be found in the ancient world. The people 
who for two thousand years held back the flood of 
polytheism, and reared their altars to one God alone; 
who carried through battle and through bondage 
the sacred vessels of the old covenant, and kept the 
torch of truth burning until the Sun of Righetous- 
Ness arose, have some ground for demanding the 
place of preéminence for their creed. 

Beside the Jew stands the Greek. He claims for 
himself not only a unique origin, but also intellectual 
supremacy. He is the embodiment of culture in 
literature, art, science and philosophy. He gave 
to poetry Homer and Pindar; to history Herodotus 
and Xenophon; to philosophy Socrates and Plato; 
and to art the man who chiseled the Venus of Milo. 
Having done so much for humanity intellectually 
he claims leadership in the spiritual domain also. 
Unlike the Hebrew with his one God, the Greeks 
multiplied deities until their streets and squares 
were filled with altars, and each was dedicated to 
a separate god. Fastidious indeed was the mortal 
who amid her myriad altars could not find one at 
which he could conscientiously kneel. Surely he 
who could produce a new god to explain every new 
experience has some right to ask the world to 
follow him. 

Standing beside the Jew and the Greek, and yet 
towering above them, stands the Christian. He does 
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not, like the Jew, claim Abraham for his father, nor 
does he claim, like the Greek, to have sprung from 
his native soil, but he asserts that God himself is his 
Father and that Jesus of Nazareth is his brother, 
and he demands that both Jew and Greek kneel 
with him before the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Let me remind you that the Jew and the Greek are 
in the world today, and they are as loud in their 
clamor for religious leadership this morning as they 
were nineteen centuries ago. Let me ask you to take 
a passing glance at each one, and then determine 
which you will follow. 

I. TheJew. He is the religious formalist. ‘The 
Jew requires a sign.” That is an outward display 
of the spectacular and the miraculous. Jewel- 
decked altars and gorgeously robed priests; mag- 
nificent pictures and sensuous ritual are the neces- 
sary accessories of this kind of worship. The people 
want the Lord’s Supper, but it must be called the 
Eucharist, and in a miraculous way the real flesh 
and blood of the Son of God. They want baptism, 
but the water must possess in itself the power to 
regenerate those on whom it falls. They want min- 
isters, but they must possess the divine power to for- 
give sins. Any old rag or bone, if it has any real 
or imaginary association with our Lord or his 
apostles, is venerated and clothed with miraculous 
power. Let us see wherein this spectacular and 
miraculous religion fails. 


124 THE FACE OF CHRIST 


In the first place, while it attracts the attention 
it fails to enlighten the understanding. The gross- 
est ignorance and superstition may be, and often are, 
developed in an atmosphere of the miraculous. 
Every little while some new sect springs up and 
demands attention, not on the ground of deeper 
spirituality and intenser devotion to human uplift, 
but because its leader claims to speak with tongues, 
or heal the sick, or perform some other wonder. One 
does not need to talk long with these people to dis- 
cover that they are either densely ignorant of, or 
openly hostile to the Sermon on the Mount, and the 
address of Jesus in the upper room. What is true 
of the miracle worker is equally true of the votaries 
of ritualism. The whole trend of these things is 
to appeal to the love of the mysterious rather than 
to the love of knowledge. I grant you that there 
must ever be mysteries in the relationship between 
the Finite and the infinite—between the Creator and 
the creature, but the mission of the gospel is not 
to intensify, but to diminish these mysteries. Jesus 
declared that the sin of the world was in its prefer- 
ence for darkness rather than for light. His mission 
was not to lead us into deeper shadows, but to lead 
us out into the light. Only once did he use the word 
mystery, and then it was to tell us that to his people 
it is given to know the mysteries of the kingdom. 
In the first place, then, Judaism fails inasmuch as 


THE PREEMINENCE OF CHRIST 125 


while it attracts the attention it fails to enlighten 
the understanding. 

In the second place, while it excites wonder it 
utterly fails to transform character. There are those 
who tell us that if only the church could perform 
miracles she would soon transform the world. The 
whole history of humanity is against that theory. 
Did the miracles performed in Egypt tend to im- 
prove the morals of Pharaoh? Israel might be said 
to have lived for forty years on miracles. Each 
morning the heavens rained bread upon them, and 
the rock opened its heart to give them drink. A 
mysterious pillar of cloud and fire guided them from 
the Red Sea to the banks of the Jordan. But in 
the period covered by these miracles we have the 
record of their worst apostacies. Miracles grow lux- 
uriantly in the soil of ignorance, and ignorance is the 
prolific mother of vice. For more than fifteen hun- 
dred years the church of Rome has lived and moved 
and had her being in an atmosphere of miracles. 
Will anyone point to her as a leader in human en- 
lightenment, or claim for her a preéminence in intel- 
lectual advancement and moral excellence? I am 
told that there is no place where the belief in ghosts 
and apparitions and omens is more abundant than 
among the inmates of our jails and penitentiaries. 
These things may terrify the guilty, but they will 
not produce moral cleanness. 

The third thing to be said about the claim of the 
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Jew is, that while it proclaims power it does not 
reveal love. Sin is a disease of the heart rather than 
of the head, and unless our gospel reaches the affec- 
tions it will never produce a revolution in conduct. 
To Nicodemus Jesus declared that the supreme 
trouble was not that men were in darkness, but that 
they loved it. We are all better in our heads than 
we are in our hearts. The liar knows what is true, 
but he prefers to utter that which is false; the thief 
knows what is honest, but he deliberately robs his 
neighbor. Elijah could stand unmoved while the 
great tempest shook his mountain retreat, but when 
the voice of a great silence whispered to his heart he 
wrapped his face in his mantle and bowed himself 
before Jehovah. Judaism has the whirlwind and 
the earthquake, but it lacks the still small voice that 
speaks to the heart. 

II. The Greek. This is the religion of philos- 
ophy. The Greek endorses all that is said against 
Judaism. He repudiates the miracles, and smiles 
at every claim that cannot be logically demon- 
strated. He is a scientist and a philosopher, and 
acknowledges the authority of reason, and reason 
only. He would have the church devote herself to 
the work of education and philosophy, and he would 
substitute the lecture for the sermon. Are these 
things evil? By no means. They have made and 
are making large contributions to the work of devel- 
oping humanity. But it does not follow that they 
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are a sufficient substitute for religion. There are 
at least three valid objections to the claim made 
by the Greek. 

In the first place, while it can eradicate ignorance 
it cannot eradicate sin. Sin has gone deeper than 
the intellect—it has fortified itself in the heart, and 
it is there that it must be dealt with. One thing 
writ large on the pages of history is that a brilliant 
intellect and vile heart may dwell in the same per- 
sonality. Greece led the world in culture and in 
vice at the same time. When she was producing 
the works of art and the intellectual activities that 
make her still the wonder of the world, her religious 
observances were unspeakably vile. Today vice is 
as abundant in the palace as it is in the hovel, if not 
as conspicuous, and is none the less hateful to God 
because it utters its blasphemies in faultless English, 
and covers its uncleanness with a cloth of gold. To 
clarify the intellect while sin is left to fester in the 
heart, is as though you should keep in his class in 
the college the youth who is in the last stages of 
tuberculosis. As surely as a knowledge of the 
classics in the head will not destroy the germs of 
consumption in the lungs, so surely will a cultiva- 
tion of the brain fail to eradicate sin from the heart. 

In the second place, Grecianism is found lacking 
inasmuch as, while improving the human, it has no 
power to impart the divine. Here is the great divid- 
ing line as drawn by Jesus himself. To Nicodemus 
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he declared that except a man be born from above 
he cannot see the kingdom of God. At the point 
where we grapple with evil in a struggle for free- 
dom, we begin to realize the need of divine help if 
we are ever to overcome. I recall reading some 
years ago of a German scientist who succeeded in 
grafting the egg of a spider onto the egg of a fly. 
The result was a creature half fly and half spider. 
If one could associate human thought and feeling 
with such a monstrosity, imagine the strange con- 
flict that would ensue. The fly nature wanting to 
use its wings, yet ever held down by the spider, while 
the spider nature would seek to destroy the fly. 
Something very like to this has taken place in the 
life of humanity. Onto human nature there has been 
grafted a demon nature, so that we find ourselves 
recoiling from the very things we do, and doing 
the things from which we recoil. This is what Paul 
referred to when he exclaimed, “The good that I 
would I do not, but the evil that I would not, that 
I do.” What the monstrosity needs is the coming 
in of a nature that is stronger than the spider nature, 
and joining with the fly nature for the eradication 
of the force of evil. That is just what Jesus means 
by the new birth. It is the coming into the human 
soul of the Spirit of God, to join with us in casting 
out the evil within. Regeneration is more than a 
new ideal and a new motive—it is the incarnation 
of a new and divine force in the life. 
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In the third place, while Grecianism may solve 
many of the problems of this life, and add new 
charms to the life down here, it throws no light on 
that life which is to come. It can lighten up the 
path that leads down to the grave, but it has neither 
guide nor torch for those who are about to traverse 
its gloomy caverns. It will walk with us to the mar- 
gin of the river, and is a delightful companion by 
the way, but it has no rod with which it can smite 
the waters and divide them. It sweetens many of 
the cups of life, but that sweetness but adds to the 
bitterness of that cup which death puts to our lips. 
This life with all its pleasures is too short to satisfy 
a being that has eternity in his heart. A religion that 
has nothing better than a guess to offer those about 
to embark on the sea of eternity does not meet the 
deepest needs of the human soul. 

III. The Christian The religion of faith. Now 
for a few minutes let us turn from the Jew and the 
Greek, and hear what the Christian has to say. Let 
us note again what Paul says: “The Jew requires 
a sign and the Greek seeks after wisdom, but we 
preach Christ crucified.” He does not denounce 
Judaism or Grecianism as evil, but declares them to 
be inadequate. 

In the first place he declares that there is in the 
gospel all the miracle that the Jew can possibly ask 
for. It is not the mystery of bread and wine changed 
into a god, but the greater miracle of God manifest 
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in the flesh. It is not the mystery of regenerating 
water, but the greater mystery of the Spirit of God 
entering into and abiding in a sinful human heart. 
It is the miracle of eradicating sin from the soul, and 
eventually from the whole world by the story of one 
deathless love. The supreme miracle is not the cur- 
ing of a diseased body, but the resurrection of a dead 
soul. It is the miracle of changing a pirate into a 
prince in the church; the transforming of a notori- 
ous crook into a flaming evangelist. If we would 
but open our eyes we would see these miracles oc- 
curring about us today. 

In the second place, Paul declares that in Chris- 
tianity there is greater wisdom than that of which 
the Greek boasts. If the human intellect wants a 
problem large enough to tax all its powers, let it 
unravel all the mysteries that inhere in the Cross of 
Christ. The astronomer will find greater wonders in 
the star of Bethlehem than in all the glittering host 
that brighten the midnight sky. Let the geologist 
explore the Rock of Ages and he will find more 
wonders there than all the rocky ribs that mother 
earth contains. The botanist will find more glories 
in the Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the Valley than 
can be discovered in all our summer gardens. Surely 
the study of God and the human soul is more worthy 
of the human brain than counting of the scales on a 
fish, or classifying bugs and beetles. The things 
above the earth are more worthy of our thought than 
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the things below. God has hid in Christ all the 
treasures of wisdom and knowledge, and less than 
eternity will be too short for their discovery. 

In the third place, in addition to giving the world 
more wonders than the Jew can boast and greater 
wisdom than philosophy and science can offer, Chris- 
tianity brings us a Saviour. He comes to the poor 
outcast, so defiled by sin that he is not only loathed 
by those who know him, but in his heart he loathes 
himself, and he leads him to a fountain in which he 
can wash and be clean. To one who is ready to 
perish he brings a power that neither men nor devils 
can successfully oppose. For the soul about to enter 
the hereafter world, he brings a light that transforms 
death’s gloomy prison into the inn of a traveler on 
his way to glory. When all things earthly are slip- 
ping away, on mighty wings he bears us up through 
the everlasting gates and assigns us our place in the 
city of God. 

Now let us not forget that there are in our midst 
today these three great claimants for the leadership 
of the world. Let us decide to which we will give 
our allegiance. Shall we give it to the devotees of 
mysticism and miracles? Shall we follow the priest 
in his gorgeous robes and sensuous ritual, appealing 
to our wonder but failing to touch our hearts? Or 
shall we go after the man with an encyclopedia 
under his arm and a microscope in his pocket? Or 
shall we yield to him who comes to us with a cross 
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and a book? A cross under which so many sin- 
stained have found cleansing, and the weary have 
found rest. Shall we accept of the book that the 
poor mother places under her shaw] as she goes forth 
to earn her daily bread; and the warrior puts in his 
bosom as he goes forth to storm the enemy’s trenches ; 
and is found under the pillow of the dying as they 
are about to launch out upon the untried sea? I 
think I can read your answer in your faces. We will 
take the Christ of the cross, who may indeed be a 
stumbling block to the Jew and foolishness to the 
Greek but to those who are called, whether Jews or 
Greeks, the power of God and the wisdom of God. 
Who will make this their confession today? 


“T take, O Christ, thy shadow 
For my abiding place; 

I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of thy face. 

Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain nor loss; 

My sinful self my only shame, 
My glory all the cross.” 


PATHFINDERS. 


Hebrews 12:13. Make straight paths for your feet, lest 
that which is lame be turned out of the way; but let it 
rather be healed. 


Among the many contributions made by Jesus of 
Nazareth to the sum of human knowledge, by no 
means the least was the establishment of a true 
standard of values. He came into the world at a 
time when men had magnified trifles and minimized 
essentials. They were placing ritual above righteous- 
ness—tithing mint, annis, and cummin, while ignor- 
ing the weightier matters of the law—judgment, 
righteousness and faith. They were giving the body 
preéminence over the soul, and the question. “What 
must I do to be saved?” they ignored in their zeal to 
solve the lesser problem of ‘What shall we eat, and 
what shall we drink, and wherewithal shall we be 
clothed?’ In their eagerness to grasp material gain 
they forgot their obligations to Jehovah, and the 
affairs of time outweighed the issues of eternity. 
Sin had more or less disarranged the whole human 
organism. Mental astigmatism and moral curvature 
of the spine, and spiritual degeneration of the heart, 
were hastening the race to its doom. Into the midst 
of this people came the Great Physician with his 
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startling message, and his revolutionary method. He 
came to bring to men, not a religion, but a life. He 
looked beyond the ethical ideal and saw the divine 
achievement. His incarnation was more than the 
fulfillment of a great promise—it was the beginning 
of anew creation. His death was more than a sacri- 
fice for sin—it was the revelation of an unconquer- 
able love. His resurrection not only broke the bonds 
that death had placed on him—it flung wide the gate 
of life to all mankind. His gospel means immeasur- 
ably more than the forgiveness of sin, and deliver- 
ance from the penalty of transgression. Its purpose 
is the production of a race of which he is himself the 
great archetype. He did not make light of sin, or 
minimize the wretchedness caused by human trans- 
gression, but he grappled with the problem of 
destroying it, and called on all who recognized him 
as Saviour and Lord to join in the great struggle. 
The text we are considering is an echo of that great 
declaration, “As my Father hath sent me into the 
world even so send I you.” 

Of all the creatures God has placed upon the earth 
man alone is lost in the midst of his own inheritance. 
The birds of the air, the beasts of the field, and the 
fish in the sea, need no other guide than the light 
which nature gives them. From our northern woods 
to the sunny south our feathered songsters take their 
way, and are neither helped nor hindered by the 
fact that others have gone before them. Across three 
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thousand miles of sea, without compass or chart, fish 
will take a course as straight as that of an ocean 
liner. But man, from the savage following the trail, 
to the citizen treading our paved streets, must de- 
pend for guidance upon others who have gone before 
him. The same principle holds true in the spiritual 
realm. There are pure and holy spirits above, who 
can roam the universe unguided. Within the maze 
of myriad worlds they never lose their way, nor are 
they ever in doubt about the Father’s will. But hu- 
manity is lost in the jungle of sin, and it is only by 
stepping in the footprints of him who is the Way, 
that we can reach our goal, and make a path for the 
generation coming behind us. 

There are so many shades of meaning in the text 
that J am bringing before you that no single render- 
ing will reveal them all. Perhaps the one that comes 
nearest is that given by the late A. J. Gordon: 
“Make straight tracks with your feet, lest the weak 
joint become dislocated; rather cause it to be 
healed.” In this simple statement the writer sets 
forth the fundamental principle that is to govern 
the conduct of the follower of Jesus Christ. I want 
you to notice five distinct things that are either as- 
serted or implied in connection with Christian living. 

I. The Christian life is to be positive. ‘Make 
tracks.” Many people pass through the world as 
the bird passes through the air, without leaving even 
a feather to show the way they went. They were 
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born, they lived, and they died, but even that much 
would not have been known had not some kindly 
hand chiseled the record on the stone that marks 
their grave. They had no controversies because they 
had no convictions. They assented to everything 
because they really believed nothing. Like ancient 
Israel] they spent a lifetime in the desert because they 
lacked the courage to cross a Jordan or fight a giant. 
The supreme need of the church today is men and 
women of strong convictions, who have come into 
vital fellowship with Jesus and are as sure of his 
Saviorship and Lordship as was Paul after his ex- 
perience on the Damascus road. There is no lack of 
religious opinions today. They are as plentiful as 
pebbles on the beach, and as worthless. Convictions 
are as rare as pearls, and as precious. If we are to 
become pathfinders for humanity, and file-leaders 
for our own generation, we must press the feet of 
our confidence in the path that was opened by the 
great Galilean. Opinion is vapor, but conviction 
is steam. Vapor is steam that is cold and unhar- 
nessed, but steam is vapor heated to the boiling 
point and pressed within the narrow limits of the 
engine. Look back across the centuries and note the 
tracks that the sands of the ages have failed to ob- 
literate. They were made by Abel and Enoch, by 
Joseph and Moses, by David and Daniel, by Peter 
and Paul, by Luther and Knox, and by others of like 
precious faith, who could face the fires of persecu- 
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tion, but who could not be swerved from their pur- 
pose to do the will of Jehovah and to give to their 
children a better world than the one in which they 
were living, atid make clearer and broader the path 
that leads to the throne of God. Our Virginia Bap- 
tist forefathers frequently stood at the bar of public 
opinion to answer to the charge of narrowness. And 
they were narrow. But like Niagara river, they were 
mightiest at their narrowest point. Granting that in’ 
their zeal for the letter of the law they sometimes 
transgressed its spirit, nevertheless they made Vir- 
ginia what she is today—the dominant force both 
in the religious and political life of this great nation. 
Granting that denominationalism in the past went 
to some deplorable extremes, at its worst it was bet- 
ter than the peace of indifference with which we are 
now threatened. Unquestionably there is much un- 
desirable noise in connection with the movements of 
trains over our great railroads, but to suspend traffic 
in order to remove the annoyance would be to pay 
too great a price for quiet. We will welcome the 
advent of the smokeless engine and the noiseless 
train, but they must come, not through suspension 
of transportation, but along the line of traffic devel- 
opment. If denominational fences disappear be- 
cause of the broadening of the fields of religious 
activity, it is well; but where their removal means 
the turning of our cultivated fields into a common, 
it is deplorable. We need to distinguish clearly, 
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however, between holding rigidly to our own con- 
victions, and attacking the convictions of others. It 
is your privilege to dislike the food of which I am 
very fond, but you overstep your privilege if you 
undertake to force your favorite dish on me. No 
man fully honors his own conviction who does not 
honor the conviction of his neighbor. Bigotry is 
Satan’s counterfeit of loyalty, and it sometimes re- 
quires great care to discriminate between them. 

IJ. The second mark of the Chritian life is its 
PROGRESSIVENESS. ‘‘Make tracks.” That can only 
be done by making progress. He makes no tracks 
who stands still. In pleading for positive convic- 
tions I do not want to be understood as defending 
the worship of fossilized theories, or refusing to move 
beyond the age of swaddling bands. We are in pur- 
suit of eternal verities. God’s revelation of himself 
is a continual unfolding, and Christ is the textbook 
through which he is to be studied. Better make a 
thousand stumbles in pursuit of truth than to stand 
erect in idleness. Jesus promised the church, through 
the Holy Spirit, a progressive revelation. He as- 
sured his disciples that when the Spirit came he 
would guide them into all truth. We ought to sur- 
pass our fathers both in knowledge and achievement, 
but that does not mean the rejection of the funda- 
mental doctrines on which they built. We use the 
same alphabet and the same multiplication table that 
they did, but we ought to excel them in our knowl- 
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edge of arithmetic and literature. It is sometimes 
charged that we are forgetting the old landmarks. I 
reply that we ought to forget them. They belong 
to the foundation, and as the temple rises the founda- 
tion disappears from view. Weare to forget them as 
the poet forgets the alphabet in writing his poem; 
as the singer forgets the printed notes, in the song 
she sings; as the artist forgets canvas and brush in 
the picture he is painting. Of course the alphabet, 
and the notes and the canvas are present, and with- 
out them the poem, the song, and the picture would 
be impossible, but they do not enter into the con- 
sciousness of the artists. No doctrine is a perfect 
instrument until it has ceased to be an intellectual 
problem. This is what Paul meant when he ex- 
claimed, ““Yea, though we have known Christ after 
the flesh, yet now henceforth know we him no more.” 
This is not a denial of the doctrine of the incarna- 
tion, but rather the removal of it from the realm of 
speculation, and placing it in the foundation of ex- 
perience. The man who first scooped the heart out 
of a log, and used it as a canoe to carry him across 
a stream, began the mighty fleet of ocean liners. The 
rush-light and tallow candle were the ancestors of 
our modern electric lights. "The Twentieth Century 
Limited can trace its genealogy back to the tally-ho 
coach and the ox cart. We have not deserted the 
faith of our fathers because we have discovered that 
what they supposed was the terminal is only a way- 
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station on the road of human progress; that what 
they believed was the topmost peak in the range is 
only one of the foothills. Humanity is still climbing 
upward, and our children’s children will have visions 
of which we have not yet dreamed. 
“We are living, we are dwelling, 
In a grand and awful time, 


In an age on ages telling, 
To be living is sublime. 


“Hark, the tumult of the nations, 
Iron mixing with the clay; 
Hark, what means it? ’Tis creation 
Groaning for the better day.” 


III. The third thing to be noticed about this 
life is its REsTRicTIONs. ‘Make straight tracks.” 
That means not only that we march, but that we 
march in a straight line. One has passed on before 
us, and he has indicated a way that is both straight 
and narrow, and he has called upon us to follow him. 
It is not our privilege to search out easier ways over 
the mountains and across the streams. If you find 
your path leading down to the valley where the shad- 
ows of Gethsemane fall upon it, or up to a hill upon 
which stands the shadow of a Cross, still you are to 
move onward, because when Jesus went that way 
he was not seeking an entrance into heaven for him- 
self, but he was opening a path by which we could 
reach our Father’s house. The will of the Lord must 
be the way of the disciple. It is along the path of 
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rigid restraint that we ultimately reach the place of 
boundless liberty. The merchant prince began his 
career by a rigid conformity to the great laws of 
commerce. The great musician, the great painter, 
and the great orator, reached their present eminence 
along the path of rigid restraint. A yoke is the gift 
of Christ to every soul that trusts him, and restriction 
is an essential characteristic of the yoke. The 
mariner’s sail is a yoke placed on the neck of the 
wind ; the miller’s wheel is a yoke placed on the neck 
of the stream; and the engine is a yoke placed on the 
neck of the steam. In proportion to their submission 
to the will of the master is their power for service. 
There have been in the churches men of exceptional 
intellectual power and training, who have accom- 
plished but little of value, while men of very or- 
dinary gifts, and very indifferent training have 
achieved marvels. The difference has been in the 
measure of their submission to the will of Christ. 
IV. Vicartousness is another mark of the Chris- 
tian life. ‘Lest that which is lame be turned out of 
the way—lest the weak joint become dislocated. 
This brings us to the motive for Christian living. I 
know that the straight and narrow path is the best 
for me, but that is not the supreme reason for walk- 
ing therein. There may be strong ones who can 
safely climb to perilous heights in the realm of think- 
ing and acting, but it would mean a dislocated joint 
if some weaker one should attempt to follow in their 
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footsteps. We are to chose our path, not with refer- 
ence to the strength of our own limbs, but for the 
sake of the weak and sprained ankles of our brethren. 
There are many lame souls in the world today. 
Some were born lame. Like the man who was laid 
at the beautiful gate of the temple, they entered 
the world with weak ankles. Behind them there is 
a long heredity of wickedness. It is well nigh im- 
possible for them either to believe or obey the Word 
of God. There are others, like Mephibosheth, who 
have been made lame by careless nursing, and merci- 
less leading. Some strong, aggressive Christian has 
attempted to carry them up the steep and rugged 
road of intellectualism, when they ought to have 
been in the nursery of faith, and they have stumbled 
until the weak ankle has been dislocated. Still others 
have been lamed by Providence. Like Jacob, they 
had a struggle with the angel of mystery, and they 
have come forth from that encounter with halting 
steps. It is not easy to believe in a loving Father 
when property is swept away; when death has en- 
tered the home and carried away the breadwinner, 
and gaunt poverty stands at the door. It is for their 
sake that we are asked to choose both our path and 
our pace. ‘‘Ye who are strong ought to bear the in- 
firmities of the weak.’’ That means more than bear- 
ing with their weakness—it means putting ourselves 
so completely in their place that we will do the things 
we would have them do if we were the weak and they 
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the strong. Walking by this rule we may miss see- 
ing the sunrise from some Alpine peak, but we will 
know the richer joy of the rising of the day star in 
our hearts, and we shall see the dawning of the 
day of Christ. 

V. The Christian life is to be REMEDIAL. “Rather 
let it be healed.” Then lame Christians can be 
cured. Those who are weak and halting believers 
may yet become spiritual athletes, who can run with- 
out weariness and walk without fainting. There is 
a danger of becoming contented with our own im- 
perfections, and the imperfections of others, leaving 
us to prefer the limp to the pain of its removal. We 
not only can be healed, but we must be healed. 
Only the perfect will at last enter into the eternal 
glory. A day is coming when the sun will shine 
upon a race of godlike men; when every soul will be 
straight, and every body perfect. Then the lame 
man shall leap as an hart, and the tongue of the 
dumb shall sing. The writer of the letter to the 
Hebrews tells us that the way to heal the halting 
is for the strong to make straight paths for them. 
We are not to lecture them on the awkwardness of 
their limp, nor to ridicule their weakness, but we 
are to lead them by a plain, smooth way. We are 
not spiritual surgeons, but we are Christian path- 
finders. Writing to the church at Ephesus Paul 
summed up the whole matter of the Christian ideal 
when he said, “Till we all come, in the unity of the 
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faith and the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a 
perfect man; unto the measure of the stature of the 
fullness of Christ.” 

In conclusion let us take a glance at the whole 
text. We are part of a great caravan moving across 
the world, to go to a city that hath foundations, 
whose builder and maker is God. Within the com- 
pany there are many who walk with halting steps, 
because of a weak ankle, and to whom each morning 
brings a struggle, and each evening a weariness. The 
way seems long and the road rough, and they are 
ready to faint by the way. God asks us to think of 
them when we choose our path, and set the pace that 
the weakest may not fall out by the way. We are 
asked to lift up the hands that hang down and to 
strengthen the feeble knees. After their return from 
the great war a regiment were celebrating their vic- 
tories and one suggested that each man tell his most 
thrilling experience. After many had spoken one 
young fellow said, “My greatest thrill was when I 
went over the top alone and rescued Tom Brown, 
who had fallen with a bullet through his knee; picked 

him up and carried him back to safety. As I laid 
him down in the trench he put his arms about me and 
‘said, ‘Jack, old man, I shall never forget what you 
shave done for me.’” He made a straight path for a 
‘wounded comrade. 


A Love Fittep Lire. 


x 


I. Corinthians 13:12. Now we see through a glass darkly; 
but then face to face; now I know in part, but then shall 
I know even as also I am known. 


Astronomers tell us that the whole visible universe 
is circling around one single star—Alcyone, the cen 
tral star of the Pleiades. It is the magnet that holds 
creation together. Some have gone so far as to sug- 
gest that the throne of God is there, and that it is the 
better land to which our loved and lost are gone. 
Into that boundless field of speculation I have no 
wish to enter. What Alcyone is to the physical, 
love is to the spiritual universe. It is the sun that 
lights all other suns; it is the cord that binds human- 
ity fast to the throne of God. Love is the priest, the 
prophet, and the poet of our race. In her voice there 
is the authority of Jehovah, and in her touch there is 
the tenderness of a nursing mother. When Jesus 
would sum up in a single sentence the meaning of 
his advent into the world he said, ““God so loved the 
world that he gave his only begotten Son.” That 
is the greatest utterance that ever fell from his lips. 
If only we could make all men know that God loves 
them with a passionate tenderness we would soon put 
an end to all the sin and wretchedness that shock and 
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The chapter from which our text is taken con- 
tains Paul’s great eulogy of love. To feel its full 
force we need, not only to read the whole chapter, 
but also the one that precedes it. In the twelfth 
chapter Paul tells us of the various gifts bestowed on 
different individuals, and of a strife which had arisen 
as to which of these gifts was the greatest. Those 
who possessed the gift of tongues considered them- 
selves as superior to those who had only the gift of 
prophecy. The man who could work miracles con- 
sidered himself as superior to the one who was 
simply an evangelist. The great apostle does not be- 
little these gifts, but he asserts that they are useless 
unless dominated by the spirit of love. When love 
is in the heart there will be no rivalry among the 
people of God. All our differences are obliterated 
Just as soon as they fall into the fountain of love. I 
have somewhere read the story, although I cannot 
vouch for its truth, that during the war between the 
States, there came at the close of a day of fierce fight- 
ing between the contending armies, a lull in the 
battle. The thunder of artillery and the rattle of 
musketry, was followed by the quiet of a summer 
evening. Only a narrow river divided the two 
armies. In the cool of the evening a company of 
Union soldiers began to sing, “The Star Spangled 
Banner.” As the last note died away, a company 
of Confederates on the opposite bank struck up 
“Dixie.” Then the men of the north sang, “Rally 
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Round the Flag,” and the Southerners responded 
with “My Maryland.” Back and forth they chal- 
lenged each other with patriotic airs, until someone 
started to sing “Home, Sweet Home,” and both 
camps took it up and sang it as their vesper hymn. 
In a moment the bitterness of war was drowned in 
the memory of father and mother, sister and brother, 
wife and sweetheart. A common love obliterated 
their differences, and they became one in the great 
human brotherhood. It was this that Paul sought 
to put into the hearts of the believers in Corinth, 
and it is this that we need today if we are to be 
saved from bickerings and jealousies. 

Before entering upon a discussion of the whole 
subject I want to remind you that by “Now” and 
“Then” Paul does not refer to the here and the here- , 
after life, but to two distinct phases of the life we) 
are now living. Too many of us never get beyond. 
tiie twelfth chapter. We see, but we see through 
a glass darkly. The bulk of our own importance is. 
so great that we can see but little else. We are 
quick to criticise, but we are slow to praise; we are) 
quick to take offense, but we are slow to forgive.) ° 
We are adepts at hurling darts, but we have never’ 
acquired the art of binding up broken hearts. Oh 
for a band of men and women whose eyes have been 
opened to see their brethren as God sees them, and 
who are as eager as Jehovah to bind up hearts that 
are broken. The two points that I want to submit 
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for your consideration are A Love Filled Life, and 
A Love Lighted Vision. 

I. A Love Filled Life. The first question that 
naturally arises is, what constitutes a love filled life? 
What was the particular experience into which Paul 
sought to lead the Corinthian Christians? 

In the first place, it is a life that rests continuously 
in the consciousness of the love of God. I do not 
mean by that a simple assent to the oft repeated 
statement that God loves the world, and that because 
we are a part of the world he must therefore love us. 
I mean that we have converted that article of our 
creed into an actual experience. It is one thing to 
read a love story, and to believe that such a love is 
possible, and quite another to be in love yourself. 
The one is theory and the other is experience. For 
years I had read of the glories of Niagara Falls, and 
I quite believed that it was the most wonderful 
cataract in all the world; but one day I stood beside 
that mighty torrent, with its spray shot through with 
rainbows, and heard its thunders as it leaped into 
the abyss below, and not till then did I know what 
its glories really were. I do not think any one here 
today would dispute the statement that Patti was the 
greatest vocalist of the nineeenth century. We have 
heard lectures, read articles, and listened to scores of 
eulogies of that peerless songster. But those of you 
who have listened to her sing know that to appreciate 
her marvelous voice she must be heard. There is a 
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personal revelation of God to the soul that means 
infinitely more than a mere assent to the statement 
that he loves. This is the secret place of the Most 
High, into which all who will may enter, but few of 
us ever find our way there. If I could make you 
know the love of God for you, as Jesus knew that 
he loved him, you could enter Gethsemane, and go 
to Calvary without a halting step. It means that 
we will never doubt the Father’s love, even in the 
darkest hour. 

In the second place, a love filled life is one that 
goes out in a responsive love to God. ‘“‘We love him 
because he first loved us.” I do not mean that our 
feelings toward.God will be the same as our feelings 
toward wives and husbands, toward children and 
parents. I have met some gracious souls who have 
been troubled because they have not had the same 
emotions toward God as they had toward certain 
human beings. In your love for your parents you 
do not have the same feelings as you have toward 
wife or husband, and yet the love toward the one 
may be as strong as the love toward the other. There 
is only one kind of love in the world, but its feel- 
ings will be determined by the people to whom it 
goes. The patriot loves his country, but he does not 
have the same feeling toward it that he has for his 
wife or his child. The evidence that I love God 
supremely is not found in the fact that I address him 
in endearing terms, but that I make the doing of his 
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will the supreme business of my life. John says, 
“Herein is love, that we keep his commandments.” 
For centuries men have wrangled over doctrinal defi- 
nitions. Atonement and regeneration have been the 
battlefields where the most unchristian things have 
been done and said. You may reject the names, but 
you cannot deny that there does come into some lives 
a power that controls and transforms them. Man’s 
greatness consists, not in what he is, but in what he 
may become. When God made man he furnished 
within him a room to be his own dwelling place, 
but he will not enter it unless he has been personally 
invited, nor will he occupy the room unless it is 
given to him alone. It is the throne room where the 
will sits and places the scepter in the hand of Je- 
hovah, and in which he is to do as he pleases. 
When God made the caterpillar he placed within it 
the potentialities of a butterfly, but if the insect is 
ever to realize its possibilities it must place itself 
where the spring sun will shine upon it, and open 
for it a door into undreamed of glories. There are 
millions of caterpillars that never become butterflies, 
because they have failed to place themselves where 
the sun will find them; and there are millions of men 
and women who fail to attain to their highest pos- 
sibilities, because they never rightly relate them- 
selves to God. They are trusting him to save them, 
and they have the peace of assurance, but the richer 
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joy of a full consecration has never entered their 
lives. 

In the third place, a love filled life is one that is 
dominated by the same love that fills the heart of 
God. Of course we all love some of the things that 
God loves. All hearts respond to acts of truth, and 
purity, and kindness, but how few of us find our 
hearts going out in tenderness toward the unclean, 
the cruel, and the degraded. How many of us would 
be eager to save the jailer who thrust us into the 
inner dungeon after beating us with rods? How 
many of us, like Stephen, find it in our hearts to 
pray for those who stone us? Of course, like God, 
we love our friends, but how many of us, like him, 
love our enemies? Love does more than kindle a 
fire on a cold hearth; she creates a summer atmos- 
phere; she does more than pity the suffering, she 
reaches out her hand in saving power. She does 
more than answer the need that knocks at her door, 
she seeks out the desolate and ministers consolation. 
She does more than feed and clothe the body, she 
seeks to crown and glorify the soul. If ever we are 
to win the world to God we will have to win it with 
love. The Psalmist says to Jehovah, “Thou hast 
loved me out of the pit of corruption.” God loved 
him when he was in the pit, and that same love 
lifted him out of the mire and set his feet upon a 
rock. That was the love that brought Jesus to Beth- 
lehem. He did not come because we wanted him, 
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but because he loved us and we needed him. He did 
not come because we deserved his aid, but because 
he desired to save us from our peril. We have a 
saying which runs, “All the world loves a lover.” 
You can propagate any heresy if only you put 
enough of the milk of human kindness into it. There 
is not an enemy on earth whom you cannot change 
into a friend if only you will love him long enough 
and intensely enough. 

Here then is the love filled life—it rests in the 
consciousness of its place in the heart of God, and 
it finds itself responding with a personal love toward 
God, and toward all that God loves. It is a human 
reproduction of the life of God himself. 

II. A Love Lighted Vision. “Now we see through 
a glass darkly, but then face to face. Now we 
know in part, but then shall we know even as also 
we are known.” 

In the first place, love gives us a new vision of 
God. The Creator and the Judge, and the King 
are still there, but we see beyond them and discover 
a Father, a Brother, and a Saviour. As the rays of 
the rising sun soften and glorify the rugged peaks 
of a great mountain, so does love make beautiful the 
sterner attributes of deity. Jehovah is softened into 
Jesus, and divine imminence becomes a personal 
presence. The universe ceases to be a vast unknown, 
and is found to be our Father’s house. Love may 
not solve all the problems of science, but she makes 
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us willing not to know. The story is told of a 
little boy who used to go out at night, and looking 
up into the sky, repeat over and over, 


“Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are; 
Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.” 


When he became a man he gave himself up to the 
study of astronomy. He numbered the constella- 
tions and measured their orbits; he discovered 
planets and comets, and wrote volumes on the won- 
ders of the heavens. But at last there came to him 
the time to die. His lips were seen to move, and 
his wife bending her ear to catch his last words, 
heard him saying, 

“Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are; 


Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.” 


And for aught we know he may still be exploring 
the wonders of that universe. We have all eternity 
in which to study the wonders of God’s hand, but 
we must begin by finding his heart, and our place 
therein. In his last great prayer on earth Jesus 
said, ‘This is life eternal, to know thee the only true 
God and Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent.” 

In the second place, love will give us a new vision 
of ourselves. The idea of standing on our dignity, 
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and standing up for our rights, is altogether foreign 
to the spirit of love. Love’s supreme desire is not 
to be ministered unto but to minister. “Love seeketh 
not her own,” is true everywhere and always. When 
self is enthroned in the heart we expect others to 
serve us, but when love takes the throne she wants 
only to bless others. Tennyson knew this when he 
wrote, 


“Love took up the harp of life, 
And smote on all the chords with might, 
Smote the chord of self, that trembling, 
Passed in music out of sight.” 


Love is not thinking about the sacrifices she has to 
make, but about the pleasures she can give. There 
are men and women who toil early and late in order 
to minister to some loved one who is sick or help- 
less, and they would resent it if you talked about 
their sacrifices. Love’s compensation is in knowing 
that she is bringing a benediction to the one she 
loves. Love does not lead us to despise ourselves, 
but to forget ourselves in our zeal to bless some one 
else. When the mother of F. W. Robertson refused 
her consent to his entering the army, a companion 
said to him, “Robertson, this is an outrage, and if 
I were you I would not put up with it. What right 
has even a mother to stand in the way of a man’s 
choice of his life work?’ To this Robertson replied, 
“If you were I, and loved my mother as I do, you 
would put up with it, and you would rejoice in a 
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disappointment that gave her a pleasure. She has 
a double right to act as she has. She has the right 
of her love for me and my love for her, and because 
I love her I am ready to abandon the army and 
enter the church.” 

In the third place, love gives us a new outlook 
on the world about us. When love is in the heart 
we can see beauty beneath the surface of the drunk- 
ard and the tramp. She can see an Israel in a Jacob, 
and an immortal dreamer in a Bedford tinker. She 
does not love the narrow and dirty streets of the 
slums, but she sees in them the possibilities of broad 
avenues and splendid boulevards. She sees brethren 
and sisters in those who hate her, and citizens of the 
New Jerusalem in the world’s outcasts. Love is 
the supreme optimist. She beareth all things, be- 
lieveth all things, hopeth all things. Love always 
trusts the end to match the good begun. She can 
see the desert abloom, and hear the bells ringing in 
unreared steeples, and redeemed humanity safe 
home in the Father’s house. 

And now brethren, let us open our hearts to the 
incoming of love, for she will enter through every 
door that is opened for her; but if she comes she 
will bring with her the poverty and wretchedness 
and sin of the world, and ask us to assist her in 
ministering to their needs. She will ask us to look 
beneath the surface of their repulsiveness and see 
the potential saint for whom Christ died. The » 
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church is rich in everything save the one thing that 
would make her invincible. On one occasion an 
Englishman and a Scotchman were breakfasting at 
the same table. When Sandy ordered his oatmeal 
the Englishman remarked, “In England we feed our 
horses on what you Scotchmen eat.” ‘Aye mon,” 
was the reply, ‘‘but where did you ever see such 
horses and such men?” ‘The men and women who 
are moving the world toward God are the men and 
women who live in God’s love for them and in their 
love for God. We are coming to the table in a few 
minutes; let us come in the deep conviction that 
love spread it for us, and in the determination to 
consecrate ourselves to him. 


THE COMING OF THE DREAMER. 


Genesis 37:19. Behold, this dreamer cometh. 


We are living in an intensely practical age, and 
are prone to look with contempt upon the dreamer. 
We forget that eight hundred years before Pentecost 
God declared that dreaming should be an outstand- 
ing characteristic of the age in which we are now 
living. He said that when he poured out his Spirit 
upon all flesh, then the old men would dream 
dreams, and the young men would see visions. Here- 
in we see how grace reverses the order of nature. 
In nature it is the young man that dreams and the 
old man that sees. But when the Spirit of God 
takes possession of a life then the old man has the 
dream of his youth, and the young man has the 
vision of a seer. But that which is the distinguish- 
ing characteristic of the new dispensation was not 
entirely absent from the old. The men who led the 
race to higher things were men of dreams and 
visions. Abraham and Jacob, Joseph and Samuel, 
David and Daniel were all dreamers. Whether or 
not they were always asleep when they dreamed, 
I am not prepared to say, but I know that in the 


present day the men who dream are the men who 
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are wide awake. Martin Luther was a dreamer— 
he dreamed of a church that should be free from the 
bondage of sacerdotalism, and he led the Reforma- 
tion host to victory. Garibaldi was a dreamer—he 
dreamed of a united Italy, and he severed every 
cord that bound her to ecclesiasticism. Washing- 
ton was a dreamer—he dreamed of a great democ- 
racy established on this continent, and he severed 
the ties that bound America to Europe. Woodrow 
Wilson was a dreamer—he dreamed of a world 
without war, and a time when nations will beat 
their swords into plowshares and their spears into 
pruning hooks, and a girdle of peace shall bind all 
the nations into one great brotherhood. The dream 
has not yet been realized, but it will be, and the 
day is coming when those who opposed the League 
of Nations will blush for shame, and the name of 
the man who first advocated it will have its place 
among those of the world’s greatest benefactors. 
Behind every great reform there has always been a 
dreamer. You may call him a sentimentalist if you 
please, but the fact remains that the dreamer is the 
prophet, the priest, and the poet of the race. Senti- 
ment is one of the mightiest factors in the develop- 
ment of the human family. It is the dream that 
lifts men above the level of the beast, and makes 
life something more than a mere struggle for exist- 
ence. With delicate fingers sentiment weaves a 
cloth of gold out of the common warp and woof of 
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our every day life. Sentiment throws a halo over the 
man in overalls, and the woman as she toils in the 
sweat-shop. Sentiment paints pictures on prison 
walls, and fills the darkest night with stars. The 
workman sings at his task, because he is dreaming 
of the face that will greet him at the close of the 
day. And the woman sings over the drudgery of 
the kitchen, because she is dreaming of the hour 
when he and she will sit together in the gloaming. 
They tell us that when an infant smiles in his sleep 
he is dreaming of the angels in the home from which 
he has come, but men and women smile because 
they are dreaming of the home toward which they 
are moving. God bless the dreamers, the men and 
women who look beyond the swirling wintry skies 
and see the summer that is yet to be, and who, amid 
earth’s din and discord, can always hear the angels 
singing. 

This morning I want to speak to you about the 
Christian dreamer and his dream. With the story 
of Joseph you are all familiar. It is one of the most 
beautiful to be found in all the realm of literature. 
The two points under which I will group what I 
have to say are, The Dreamer, and The Dream. 

I. The Dreamer. There are four outstanding 
characteristics of the Dreamer that I want to press 
upen your consideration. 

In the first place, he had the eye of a seer. He 
was a man who looked beyond the present, and 
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refused to have his life bounded within the narrow 
limits of today. He had heard of the promises 
that Jehovah made to Abraham, and of the com- 
ing splendor of his father’s house, and while his 
brethren were seeking only for pastures he was in 
quest of a kingdom. I do not mean that he was 
a mere star-gazer, leaving others to toil while he 
dreamed. Not one of Jacob’s sons served him more 
faithfully than did Joseph. The difference was 
that while others saw their flocks and herds as an 
end in themselves, he saw in them but the means 
to a more glorious end. Therein lies the difference 
between the real Christian and the man of affairs 
today. The follower of Christ does not neglect 
his business. You will find him at his office as 
early as others, and he is as careful and as earnest 
in the management of his affairs as is the intense 
worldling. But while others have their gaze fixed 
on their ledgers, his eyes are toward the kingdom 
that is yet to come. Brethren, what I am pleading 
for is a wider outlook. As you know, our modern 
rifle has two sights—one at one end of the barrel 
and the other at the other. The marksman looks 
through the near sight to the far sight, and thus he 
gets the range. Only as we look through the things 
temporal and see the eternal, will we taste of the 
blessings that came into the life of Joseph. Jesus 
tells us of a man who gave all his attention to the 
near sight—his flocks and herds, his barns and crops, 
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and God called him a fool. The true dreamer is 
the man who looks through the things that are near 
and sees the far off glory of the age that is yet to 
come, and makes his material prosperity minister to 
his future blessedness. 

The second mark of the dreamer is that he had 
the faith of a prophet. Joseph saw the difficulties 
that lay in the way of the fulfilment of the divine 
promise, but he dared to believe that God would 
find a way. At the time of our text the whole na- 
tion, through which the world was to be blessed 
numbered only thirteen people—Jacob and _ his 
twelve sons. They were but a little company in 
the midst of the world’s teeming millions, and the 
promise of becoming a great nation seemed a great 
way off. But with Joseph a dream was more thana 
wish—it was a definite conviction that the promise 
would be realized. As one looks at the promise of a 
regenerated humanity, and at the mighty forces 
that oppose it, there is enough to discourage the 
stoutest heart. But like Joseph we must look not 
at the difficulties, but at the promises. Jehovah has. 
declared that the kingdoms of this world shall be- 
come the kingdom of Christ, and whether it takes 
ten years or ten thousand years to accomplish God’s 
purpose, still it will be found true that all the prom- 
ises are yea and amen in Christ Jesus. There is 
one great text that fell from the lips of Jesus nine- 
teen centuries ago, and I wish it might fall with 
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startling clearness on all our hearts this morning. 
Near the close of his earthly life he said to the little 
company that followed him, “Fear not, little flock, 
it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the 
kingdom.” And he will give it to us, and when it 
comes we will be glad that like Joseph we waited 
through all the long dark night of years. 

In the third place the dreamer had the heart of 
a brother. He knew that his brethren hated him, 
and he knew of the danger involved in placing him- 
self in their hands, but when the father commanded 
him to go to them he instantly obeyed. Not find- 
ing them at the place to which he had been sent he 
might have returned to Jacob’s tent, and have 
obeyed the letter of the command. But he knew 
that his father had meant that if possible he was to 
find them. If he had a dream of preéminence, it 
was preéminence in service. His was to be the bet- 
ter sheaf and therefore the others were to bow down 
tohim. He knew the failure of his brethren to obey 
the commands of their father, but that only made 
him the more zealous to discharge every duty. 
There are plenty of crowns waiting for men and 
women who are willing to win them as Joseph won 
his. It was through the cross of absolute surrender 
for others that Jesus won his place on the throne 
beside his Father. Let us have a dream like that— 
a dream of sacrificial love for our perishing brethren, 
and God will make it come true. You may say that 
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your brethren dislike you, and will treat with con- 
tempt and with cruelty both you and your dream. 
So did Joseph’s brethren. If they would not treat 
him like a brether at least he would be a brother 
to them. And let us not forget that in the end they 
all came and bowed down to him. The people may 
treat you shamefully and cruelly now, because they 
know not what they do, but in the end they will 
bless God for the man or the woman who, in spite 
of cruelty and baseness persisted until they were 
led into the life that is eternal. It is related 
of Napoleon that on one occasion he was leading 
some troops down a road in which was a poor fel- 
low staggering under a great load. An officer 
shouted to him to get out of the way, but Napoleon 
replied, ‘Let him alone; if you do not respect the 
man, at least respect the burden.” Joseph respected 
the burden that his brethren were carrying, and was 
willing to endure their cruelty in order to convey 
to them a blessing. 

The fourth outstanding characteristic of this 
dreamer was that he had the courage of a warrior. 
At this time he was only about seventeen years old; 
he was but a lad, and yet he faced everything to 
discharge what he knew to be his duty. Perhaps 
the bravest thing he ever did was when he informed 
Jacob of the evil deeds of his sons. I do not love 
a mere tattler any more than you do. But there 
may come a time when silence is a crime. Joseph 


164 THE FACE OF CHRIST 


realized that his first obligation was to his father, 
and he refused to stand idly by and see his law set 
at defiance. It requires courage, and courage of the 
very highest type to go to men and women who are 
living in sin, and tell them of their guilt, and then 
go to God and offer ourselves as instruments to warn 
and to woo them into the path of righteousness. 
There are political and social leaders in this land 
today who are hastening to their doom because there 
are no Josephs to rebuke their wickedness and warn 
them of their peril. Oh for a band of heroes who 
stand to save the sinners. There is a French max- 
im which runs, ‘Noblesse oblige,” that is nobility 
has obligations peculiarly her own. If we have a 
dream of kingship we must act like kings. The 
king is the man who can—who can sink his personal 
preferences for the good of the whole community. 

Finally, the dreamer had the patience of a saint. 
For fifteen years he was a prisoner and a slave. 
During all that time no word had come from home, 
and he knew that he was counted among the dead. 
On every side evil seemed triumphant. The breth- 
ren who hated him were living their free life out 
on the plain, and reaping the reward of successful 
intrigue. There was no longer a Joseph to report 
their ungodly conduct, and they cared not that their 
old father was bowing toward the earth under the 
burden of his bereavement. Potiphar’s wife con- 
tinued to wear her jewels while her victim was 


THE COMING OF THE DREAMER 165 


wearing shackles. But the patience of Joseph never 
wavered. He still believed that God was going 
to fulfil the promises made to Abraham, although 
the chariots of Providence seemed to be going in 
the other direction. The most patient men in the 
world are the dreamers. Enoch dreamed of the 
second coming of our Lord, and through the four 
hundred years of his life his faith never faltered 
and he went home to join that mighty company 
who this morning are looking for and hastening unto 
the coming of the King. Abraham dreamed of be- 
coming a great nation, and after waiting a hundred 
years he went home, while the whole company con- 
sisted of himself and Isaac. These are the men of 
whom the writer of the letter to the Hebrews speaks 
when he says, ‘““These all died in faith, not having 
received the promises.” Brethren, let us dream our 
dream of the coming glory, and then, if needs be, 
let us patiently wait in our dungeon until God flings 
back the doors and leads us into the full realiza- 
tion of his promises. 

IJ. The Dream. Does someone ask, what pos- 
sible good can come from such dreaming? Let us 
see what the dream did for Joseph and then we 
may learn what it will do for us. 

In the first place, it gave direction to his life. His 
dream was the star that held him steadily on his 
course. As the river flows between its two banks 
toward the sea, so between the two dreams of his 
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boyhood his life moved onward to its full fruition. 
Let us not forget that a wish is only a dream in the 
egg. It must be warmed to our hearts and brooded 
over in our purposes if at last it is to become our 
glory. We must distinguish between an air castle 
and a dream. An air castle is what we desire but 
never hope to realize, while a dream is a desire that 
has ripened into a purpose. What are we dreaming 
this morning? Some of us are dreaming of a larger 
and better equipped building on this corner, but 
the dream will not be realized until we unite our 
activity with our desire, and help God to make the 
dream come true. 

In the second place, the dream delivered him in 
the hour of temptation. The day came when Satan 
spread before the young man his most tempting 
bait. He whispered to him not only of personal 
gratification, but of the gain that Potiphar’s wife 
could win for him as her companion in evil doing, 
and of the peril that awaited him should he deny 
her request. Well has the poet said, ‘Hell hath 
no fury like a woman scorned.” In that trying 
hour there was one thing and one thing alone that 
held him in the path of rectitude, and that was his 
dream. ‘How can I do this evil thing and sin 
against God?” It was the dream of coming great- 
ness, of the day that was yet to dawn, that kept his 
feet in the path of rectitude. 

In the third place, his dream comforted him in 
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the hour of his sorest trial. Imagine that young 
man, separated from the father he loved, and sur- 
rounded by those who had no sympathy for him, 
and yet he neyer yielded to despair because there 
was ever before him the dream of the eleven sheaves 
that were to bow down to his sheaf. How or when 
that dream was to be fulfilled he did not know, but 
he never faltered in his conviction that the day 
would come, and he patiently waited till the hand 
of Providence should open the door of his prison. 
A large hope is the sure preventive against the demon 
of despondency. 

Finally, it crowned him with enduring glory. 
The last hour of the last day of his bondage arrived, 
and then there was the glow of a coming morning. 
The imprisoned youth was in the palace of Phar- 
aoh. But still his brethren had not fallen down 
before him. There was another period of waiting, 
and then the sons of Jacob were compelled to go 
to Egypt to buy bread. Then they were brought 
face to face with that brother whom they had 
wronged, and to him they had to bow down to re- 
ceive the blessing. This was followed by Joseph 
making himself known to his brethren, and then the 
first dream was fulfilled. The second dream is still 
in process of fulfilment. In the end we will find 
to the very letter of the promise the dream will be 
fulfilled. 


Let me ask this morning for some Josephs who 
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will put the claims of our Father God before all 
else, and who will both work and wait until God 
fulfills all our dreams, and we shall have our share 
performed in saving the perishing. 


Tue Mistakes or Moses 


Exodus 14:13. Moses said unto the people, Fear ye not; 
stand still and see the salvation of Jehovah. 


When Robert Ingersoll first delivered his popular 
lecture on The Mistakes of Moses, a storm of pro- 
test broke forth from the pulpit and the religious 
press. The suggestion that Israel’s great lawgiver 
could make mistakes was considered as little short 
of blasphemy. But that the great Hebrew leader 
did make mistakes there is not the remotest doubt, 
because he himself has both confessed and recorded 
them. He made a mistake when, in defense of a 
Hebrew he killed an Egyptian, and exiled himself 
for forty years from the land of his birth. He made 
a mistake when he disputed with Jehovah concern- 
ing his fitness to lead the people out of their bond- 
age. He made a mistake when, in anger, he threw 
down the tables of stone and broke them at the 
foot of the mountain. He made a mistake when, 
instead of speaking to the rock, as he had been 
commanded, he smote it a second time. But one 
of the greatest of all his mistakes was, when at 
the Red Sea he told the people to stand still and see 


the salvation of the Lord. Of all the mistakes made 
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by the great lawgiver, none has been more persist- 
ently copied than this. 

In every age there has been a tendency to stand 
still and see a salvation that is only revealed to 
those who go forward. There was only one time 
and one point in the history of Israel when they 
were commanded to be inactive, and that was while 
the destroying angel was passing through the land, 
and they were being sheltered by the sprinkled 
blood. But even then they were to have their loins — 
girded and their feet shod, and everything ready for 
a forward march as soon as the midnight hour was 
past. Nineteen centuries lie between us and that 
darkness on Golgotha, when the Saviour cried ‘“‘it is 
finished,” and the Sun of Righteousness passed his 
midnight and moved toward the eternal morning. 
At the point where the shackles fall from the soul 
we are called to march. Where God ends his lib- 
eration his people are to begin their emancipation. 
Let me point out to you the sevenfold mistake of 
Moses, with the hope that we may avoid repeating 
them. 

I. He Confounded the Beginning with the Com- 
pletion of Emancipation. Because in the first great 
crisis they were inactive, Moses seems to have ex- 
pected the same method to be pursued in every crisis 
that arose. But the very opposite proved to be the 
case. While the purpose of God never changes he 
continually adjusts his methods to our altered con- 
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ditions. We find people in every church who seem 
to think that everything was completed at the point 
where they surrendered to Jesus Christ. As a mat- 
ter of fact nothing was finished there except our jus- 
tification. As in the physical, so in the spiritual 
domain, birth is the commencement and not the 
completion ef a life. The Cross is the starting point 
and not the goal of the Christian race. Regenera- 
tion is but the sowing of the seed, while consecra- 
tion is the ripened harvest. The Passover delivered 
them from Egypt, but their own feet had to carry 
them to Canaan. It is true that eternal life inheres 
in Christ even as the harvest inheres in the seed, but 
unless there be planting and cultivating there will 
never be a harvest to gather in. As surely as the 
Hebrews were to leave their blood-sprinkled houses 
and march out toward the promised land, so surely 
are we to start from the Cross, and then go on to 
full consecration. In the great commission Jesus 
linked obedience to his commands with enlistment 
as disciples. 

II, The second mistake made by Moses was 
in Expecting Deliverance While Idle. To the ex- 
cited and terror stricken people he exclaimed, ‘Stand 
still and see the salvation of God,’ whereas God 
said, “Speak to the children of Israel that they go 
forward.” It is one of the strange incongruities of 
human nature, that the moment we come to deal 
with spiritual things we reverse our whole method 
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of reasoning. In the material realm we estimate a 
man’s faith by his activities. We say he has faith 
in a ship when he embarks upon it. He has faith 
in a business venture when he invests his capital in 
it. He has faith in a leader when he follows him. 
But when we come to the spiritual we are supposed 
to reveal the greatness of our faith by folding our 
hands and doing nothing. If the Hebrew was ever 
to taste the milk and honey of Canaan he must 
tramp every mile of the way from Goshen to the 
other side of Jordan. Nor does this lessen the di- 
vine element in the matter of salvation. What 
God did for them was only what they could not do 
for themselves. Moses must climb to the top of 
Nebo with his own hands and feet if he was ever to 
see the promised inheritance. It is still true that, 


“Heaven is not reached by a single bound, 
But we build the ladder by which we rise, 
From the lowly earth to the vaulted skies, 
And we mount to its summit round by round. 


“Only in dreams is a ladder thrown, 

- From the weary earth to the sapphire walls; 
And the dream departs and the vision falls, 
And the sleeper wakes on his pillow of stone.” 


Does this look like strenuous living? It is meant 
to be so. All God’s people are meant to be heroic, 
and the kingdom of heaven suffereth violence, and 
the violent take it by force. But it must be a vio- 
lence that is voluntarily assumed. Even the de- 
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parture from Egypt was to be the voluntary act of 
the people. It has been in the midst of storm and 
struggle that the church has made her most rapid 
growth. When Asia and Europe were aglow with 
martyr fires, then the church went from conquer- 
ing and to conquer. 

III. The third element in the mistakes of Moses 
was in Thinking That God Would Not Expect 
Them to Attempt the Humanly Impossible. They 
were commanded to go forward while the Red Sea 
lay directly across their pathway. To the eye of rea- 
son the command was absurd—but what is absurd 
to reason is but an inspiration to faith. Because 
nothing is impossible to God, nothing is impossible 
to faith. Difficulties are to faith what air is to 
the wing of the eagle,—the condition that makes 
flight possible. There are two false attitudes as- 
sumed by Christians toward the world in which we 
live. One is that of the extreme optimist. He 
declares that everything is all right, and that we 
are swiftly speeding into the millennium. His 
favorite quotation is “God’s in his heaven—all’s 
right with the world.” It is quite true that God 
is on the throne, but he is easily satisfied who de- 
clares that all is right with the world. While still 
the daily papers are filled with the records of crime, 
and poverty, and wretchedness and shame are ram- 
pant in the earth; while our prisons are crowded 
with criminals, and the gallows and the electric 
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chairs are busy, it is not all right with the world. 
The other tendency is that of hopeless pessimism 
that declares that evil cannot be destroyed, and that 
the most that we can hope to accomplish is to put 
some restraints upon it. Bootleggers and their cus- 
tomers are deliberately and persistently defying the 
law of the land in their endeavor to prove that sin 
is unconquerable. Brethren, at this point we need 
to heed the words of this book which declares that 
Christ came into this world to destroy, not to re- 
strain, the works of the devil. We are false to 
our Lord when we suggest lowering the standard. 
Remember that when ancient Israel made a treaty 
with the nations they were commanded to destroy, 
they laid the foundation for their later subjugation 
by their enemies. Read carefully the temptations 
offered to Jesus in the wilderness and you will ob- 
serve that in each case it was a suggestion to com- 
promise. To compromise with sin is to codperate 
with the devil. 

IV. Moses’ Fourth Mistake Was in Confound- 
ing Mere Crying unto God with Prayer. Just 
what Moses said to Jehovah on that occasion we 
are not told, but in reply to it God said to him 
‘Wherefore criest thou unto me? Speak to the 
children of Israel that they go forward.” The 
longer I live the more value would I place on prayer, 
and the less on merely saying prayers. True prayer 
is the soul taking hold of God in the confident ex- 
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pectation of deliverance. Prayer is not to be a sub- 
stitute for our works, but a supplement to them. It 
is the offering of ourselves to do God’s will, and 
calling upon him to add his strength to our own. 
John Ruskin has very aptly said that God loves 
a mere beggar no more than we do. We despise the 
lazy vagrant who asks us to supply the food and 
raiment which he should earn for himself. Ask- 
ing God to do for me what he commands me to do 
for myself comes nearer to blasphemy than to devo- 
tion. True praying is the farmer plowing his field 
and scattering his seed and asking God to make the 
seeds germinate and the harvest grow. A prayer 
for health is giving the body its proper food and rest, 
and then asking God to bless these things to our 
recovery. Fred Douglas said that for years he 
prayed to God to give him his freedom, but that 
God paid no attention to his prayer until he prayed 
it with his feet. To ask God to keep us from temp- 
tation while poking about the places where Satan 
sets his snares, is little short of an insult to Jehovah. 
I have heard the story of two little girls who were 
anxious to be at school on time, but they had loitered 
until it seemed that they would surely be late. One 
little girl said to her companion, ‘‘Mary, let us 
kneel down and ask God to get us there on time.” 
To this the other replied, “No, Annie, that will not 
do; but let us run and ask God to help us while 
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we are running.” That child had caught the true 
meaning of prayer. 

V. The Fifth Mistake Made by Moses Was in 
Thinking That Defeat Could Come to A Cause 
Led by Jehovah. The Pillar of Cloud and Fire 
was with them, and where it led there was safety. 
Of course we all believe that God is now in the 
midst of his people, and that he has called upon us 
to put Jesus on the throne in every land and in 
every heart. Then why should we hesitate? He 
took a handful of slaves out of the grip of the 
mightiest empire in the world, led them for forty 
years through a desert, and at last settled them in 
Canaan. He led a handful of Galileans against 
Judaism and Paganism, and they won in every 
conflict. Today we have millions of people, and 
the Red Sea and the waste howling wilderness are be- 
hind us, and just beyond are the vines and the fig 
trees, and the milk and the honey, with but a nar- 
row Jordan and a Jericho before us, and shall we 
falter? When Israel came to Kadesh-Barnea they 
were within a few hours’ march of the promised Ca- 
naan, but because at the crisis their courage and 
their faith failed, they had to wander for thirty- 
eight years in the wilderness. ‘Today the church 
has come, not to her Red Sea but to her Jordan. 
If we will we may pass over and possess the goodly 
inheritance, but if we falter there will be long years 
before the opportunity comes again. 


THE MISTAKES OF MOSES Wy 


VI. A Sixth Mistake Was in Looking at Pharaoh ., 


Instead of at the Pillar of Cloud and Fire. Wecan *” 
afford to think lightly of the forces opposing us if | 
only we are sure of our resources. Moses did not 
know what te do with Pharaoh, but Jehovah did, 
and at the right mdément overwhelmed him and his 
host in the Red Sea. I would not advocate a blind 
rushing into a conflict until we are sure God wants 
the battle fought; but if we are sure that God 
wants the work done, then we may with perfect 
assurance move forward. Of course we all believe 
that God wants every knee to bow to Christ; and 
every tongue confess that he is Lord, but how 
many of us expect to see it accomplished in our day? 
I remember hearing Frances E. Willard say on one 
occasion that within fifty years God would close 
up every legalized saloon in America. I was among 
those who laughed at her optimism, for I did not 
believe it would ever come. But it did, and within 
less than fifty years every license to make drunkards 
was cancelled. Miss Willard was not looking at 
the hundreds of thousands of saloons that then 
disgraced this continent, but she was looking at Je- 
hovah who has said, “cursed is he that putteth the 
bottle to his neighbor’s lips.” A few Frances E. 
Willards to lead us against the bootleggers, and 
blind tigers, would purge drunkenness out of our 
land as completely as it has been purged of saloons 
and open bars. When someone said to Lincoln, ‘‘T 
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hope God is on our side,” he replied, “I am not 
thinking about that, but I am eager to know that 
we are on God’s side.” This present war is one 
between Jehovah and Satan, and all we need to 
be anxious about is whether or not we are on the 
Lord’s side.” 


“He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost.” 


VII. Moses Made the Mistake of Not Know- 
ing That a Difficulty Is But a Door. God had some 
wonderful things to show his people, but he could 
not give the revelation until they had crossed the 
Red Sea. When once they marched forward deliv- 
erance from Pharaoh came; then the walls of Jer- 
icho fell down, and from the smitten rock came 
forth water, while the heavens rained bread upon 
them. I am not sure but Moses made a mistake in 
sending over the spies to search out the land. You 
will recall that they came back with terrible tales 
of the giants that possessed Canaan, and of the 
cities that were walled up to heaven. Of course 
they could not see how these things could be over- 
come. What they needed before attacking Jericho 
was the victory at the Jordan. In the humbling 
of Pharaoh they would have learned how Jehovah 
could deal with all who opposed them. 

This text admits of very personal application. 
Is there a man or woman who knows some thing that 


THE MISTAKES OF MOSES 179 


God wants to have accomplished? Then do not 
look at the difficulties but look at the great deliv- 
erer. If you can take only the first step, take that, 
and from that higher point you can see where the 
next step can be taken. God’s Word is said to be 
a light to our feet—that is it will show us the way 
one step at a time. Do what he asks you to do 
today, and then he will show you how to do the next 
thing tomorrow. 


“When earth’s last picture is painted, 
And the tubes are twisted and dried; 
When the oldest color has faded, 
And the youngest critic has died; 
We shall rest, and faith we shall need it; 
Lie down for an aeon or two, 
Till the Master of all good workmen 
Shall set us our task anew. 
Then those who are good will be happy, 
They shall sit in a golden chair, 
And splash at a ten-leagued canvas, 
With brushes of comet’s hair. 
They shall have real saints to paint from, 
Magdalene, Peter, and Paul. 
They shall paint for an age at a sitting, 
And never be tired at all. 
Then only the Master shall praise them, 
And only the Master shall b:ame, 
And no one shall work for wages, 
And no one shall work for fame. 
But each for the joy of the working, 
And each in his separate star, 
Shall paint the things as he sees them, 
For the God of the things as they are.” 


Faity’s ULTIMATUM 
Job 13:15. Though he slay me, yet will I trust him. 


One of the most striking pictures in Pilgrim’s 
Progress is the fight between Christian and Apol- 
lyon in the Valley of Humiliation. The scene is 
wonderfully true to human experience. Few in- 
deed are the souls that reach the Celestial City 
without an encounter with the demon of despond- 
ency. Often in the midst of some joyous experi- 
ence he confronts us in the pathway of life, and 
seeks to hurl us into the pit of despair. While car- 
tying a dart for every human soul, his supreme as- 
saults are made upon the leaders among the people 
of God. Despondency drove Moses out of Egypt, 
and delayed for forty years the great work of eman- 
cipation; it humbled Elijah under the juniper tree, 
and made David play the fool before the Philis- 
tines. It attacked our Lord in Gethsemane, drove 
Peter into the company of deniers, and sent Judas 
to a suicide’s grave. It came suddenly upon the 
Patriarch of Uz and cast him into the ashes until 
he cursed the day that he was born. 

Let me remind you at the outset that a man is 


not a pessimist because he sometimes battles with 
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great fears, and passes through some gloomy val- 
leys. The world’s greatest optimists have had fierce 
battles with the demon of depression, and the 
assaults usually come immediately after some won- 
derful experience. It was directly after Pilgrim 
had been in the Palace Beautiful, from the windows 
of which he saw the Delectable Mountains, that 
he entered the Valley of Humiliation, and fought 
his great battle with Apollyon. From his baptism 
in the Jordan, when the Holy Spirit descended 
upon him, and the Father publicly acclaimed him 
as his well beloved Son, our Lord went directly to 
his conflict with the enemy in the desert. Gethsem- 
ane with its nameless horrors followed close on the 
heels of the triumphal entry, when the multitude 
shouted, “Hosanna, blessed is he that cometh in the 
name of the Lord!” 

To the end of time the story of Job will stand 
forth as a supreme example of human suffering and 
victorious faith. If you are despondent and dis- 
couraged, you are in good company, and if you 
will but cling to your confidence as Job did you 
will come forth as gold twice refined. 

The two points on which I want to dwell are 
Faith’s Trials, and Faith’s Triumphs. 

I. Fatth’s Trials. John Wesley used to say’ 
that it was as much a sin to worry as to steal, because 
God had forbidden both. Fretfulness might fairly 
be called the sin of the pious. Thousands who would 
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shrink with horror from telling a falsehood or doing 
a dishonest act, will tenderly nurse a sorrow, and 
go murmuring into the very presence chamber of 
Jehovah. People will speak flippantly about having 
the blues, forgetting that these are expressly for- 
bidden by Christ himself. Upon the altar to this 
gloomy deity we often sacrifice our peace, our joy, 
and our talent for service. Most of our wrinkles 
are fret-work; and fear of shadows, more than the 
flight of years, has whitened our locks. I am not 
denying the existence of real sorrow, nor condemning 
those who for a moment stagger under the burdens 
they bear, but I am pleading for an optimistic faith 
that will look beyond the swirling wintry clouds and 
see the summer that is yet to be. A faith that can 
already hear the bells of victory ringing while the 
noise of the enemy’s guns is thundering in our ears, 
We need to carry the torch of confidence into our 
darkest cellars. We should be 


“Men who can so forecast the years 
To find in loss a gain to match; 
And reach a hand through time and catch 
The far off interest of tears.” 


Let us note the fourfold sorrow that entered the life 
of Job, and see wherein our experiences compare 
with his. 

In the first place, there was the loss of property. 
In a single day he passed from the position of great 
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affluence to one of absolute poverty. In the morn- 
ing he was one of the rich men of the East, with 
abundance ef flocks and herds; in the evening he 
did not have even a lamb for his table. Poverty 
is always bitter, but it has an enhanced sting when 
it enters the home from which affluence has been 
banished. It is hard enough to be born in poverty, 
and go through life in a continual struggle for bread, 
but it is immeasurably worse when we pass from the 
bountifully spread table to the dry crust and the 
cup of water. 


“Tt is sorrow’s crown of sorrow 
To remember happier days.” 


I have no desire to make light of the sorrows of the 
poor, but I plead for a faith that will stand amid the 
wreck of all our possessions and exclaim with Job, 
“Though he slay me yet will I trust him.” I have 
no new light to cast on the problem of financial loss, 
but I want to remind you of one thing, and that is 
that the loss of Job’s property was the direct work 
of the devil, and was intended to destroy his confi- 
dence in Jehovah. Had Job given way to despair 
he would have been playing into the hand of the 
one who despoiled him of his great wealth. If 
some clever scoundrel should pick my pocket tomor- - 
row and rob me of my salary, I would not blame 
the church, nor think less kindly of it, but I would 
be glad to capture and punish the thief if I could. 
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The best way to punish the devil for robbing us is 
to make his wrongdoing a deeper ground for grati- 
tude and service toward God. 

The second item entering into the cause of Job’s 
sorrow was a bitter bereavement. The messenger 
who brought the tidings of the loss of his property 
had scarcely left the patriarch’s tent when another 
came with the tidings that his ten children, seven 
sons and three daughters, had all perished in the 
wreck of his oldest son’s home. At one stroke the 
whole family that he loved so dearly was hurried 
into eternity. Most of us have known the bitter- 
ness of looking into the face of one we loved dearly, 
and seeing the imprint of death stamped there, but 
none of us has known the bitterness of seeing our 
whole family swept away in a single stroke. Was 
there ever a grander picture of triumphant faith 
than that of Job looking upon the dead bodies of 
his ten children, and looking up toward the throne 
of God exclaiming, “Though he slay me, yet will I 
trust him”? You may reply that it was a part of the 
divine plan to permit the children all to die in a 
single day. That is quite true, but remember Job 
was not told that. He was not present when Satan 
and Jehovah discussed the faith and loyalty of the 
Patriarch, nor was he told that these calamities 
would be permitted to come upon him. There 
are some who would make light of the bitterness of 
bereavement, and account it almost a sin to weep 
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over the casket. I am quite sure that he who mingled 
his tears with those sisters who stood by the tomb 
in which the loved Lazarus was laid, does not cen- 
sure us when we shed tears over our dead. As in 
the loss of his property, so in the death of his chil- 
dren we are to see the direct work of Satan, to try 
and turn him away from God, but in this as well as 
in the loss of his property, God overruled it for the 
good of his faithful servant. At the end of the 
trial Job had not only twice as much property as at 
the beginning, but he had also twice as many chil- 
dren, for the ten who had gone to heaven were not 
lost, and ten others took their place in his home. 
When, sitting by our dead, we can say out of a full 
confidence, “Jehovah gave, and Jehovah hath taken 
away, blessed be the name of Jehovah,” we have 
beaten Satan on his own chosen battleground. When 
in Gethsemane with both tears and blood mingling 
on his face, Jesus exclaimed, ‘Even so Father, for 
so it seemeth good in thy sight,” Satan was routed 
from the field, and an angel came and ministered 
unto him. 

In the third place, notice that the troubles of Job 
did not end with the loss of his property, and the 
loss of his family. These in themselves are enough 
to crush most men and women, but in the Patriarch’s - 
case there followed an even more terrible trial in the 
loss of his health. Satan laid the finger of disease 
upon him, and, added to the loss of his property 
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and the death of his children was that more trying 
experience of a body full of pain. Poverty can be 
faced bravely, and even bereavement is shorn of 
some of its bitterness, when the blood courses 
healthily through our veins, and we are strangers to 
disease and to pain. But added to the patriarch’s 
poverty and his bereavement was some peculiar ma- 
lady that filled his body with torture. Most of us 
fee] that we are justified in being fretful and irritable 
if we have one boil on our body, but Job’s body 
was full of them, and still he clung unswervingly to 
his loyalty to Jehovah. I believe the greatest con- 
tribution any man or woman can make to his or her 
generation and the generations following, is to show 
them how to be cheerful and faithful while enduring 
physical torture. Robert Louis Stevenson made 
large contributions to the literature of his day, and 
has left us a splendid heritage of romance, but his 
largest contribution to the wealth of the world was 
his buoyant hope and his unconquerable good cheer, 
while fighting for years against the inroads of dis- 
ease. Most people have forgotten Treasure Island 
and the other charming tales with which he has 
enriched our literature, but we will never forget 
that unconquerable good cheer with which he resisted 
sickness, and faced death. Brethren, let us beware 
of a spirit of despondency, because it is a baby 
despair. When it utters its first wail put the fingers 
of faith to its throat and choke it to death. If you 
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do not, it will develop into a merciless giant that 
will not only destroy your own comfort, but will 
make you a’pest as well as a peril to those about 
you. They are humanity’s benefactors who, like 
David, can sing while passing through the valley of 
the shadow of death. A song in the night is worth 
a hundred songs at midday. Too many people think 
that because they are physical sufferers there ought 
to be granted them the privilege of being fretful and 
irritable, but when we give way to that tendency we | 
are doing exactly what Satan wants us to do. It. 
is the man who, like Paul, while wearing shackles 
in a dungeon and waiting for the morning when the 
executioner will come with the axe and sever his 
head from his body, yet sings, “I have fought a good 
fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the 
faith,” who vanquishes Satan and all his hosts. 
Now add to the loss of property, the loss of family, 
and the loss of health, the loss of trusted friends, 
and you have the four great walls of the dungeon 
in which Satan was seeking to imprison the patriarch 
of Uz. In the days of his prosperity there were 
three men who had entered closely into the life of 
Job, and together they had taken sweet counsel. 
Now they rise up against him, and each in his turn 
accuses the patriarch of some hidden baseness that ° 
had been found out by Jehovah and for which he 
was being punished. Few things sting the soul more 
keenly than the dart thrown by the hand of one we 
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thought a friend. The bitterness of Simon’s denial 
and Judas’ betrayal lay in the fact that Jesus had 
taken them into the inner circle of his friends. Few 
sorrows are more sickening than that which a true 
heart feels when a trusted friend proves false—to 
look into a face that once welcomed us with smiles, 
and see there only the cold stare of indifference or 
the sneer of contempt. We know how David felt 
when he said, “If it had been an enemy I could have 
borne it, but it was thou, a man, mine equal, my 
guide and mine acquaintance. We took sweet coun- 
sel together, and we walked unto the house of God 
in company.’ No wounds are quite so hard to heal, 
as those we receive in the house of a friend. Job 
was at the point where four seas met. His property, 
his family, his health and his friends were all swept 
away from him. But at that point he lifted his 
head above the seething waves of his sea of sorrows 
and exclaimed, “Though he slay me, yet will I 
trust him,” and then and there routed forever the 
Prince of Darkness. 

Now let me call your attention to the weapons 
used by Job in his fourfold conflict, because we 
can all have them if we will, today. 

Il. Faith's Triumph. Vf you will look through 
the story you will discover that there were just four 
things that Job used in that terrible conflict. 

The first was an invincible confidence in God. “I 
know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall 
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stand at the latter day on the earth.” According to 
Job, Jehovah was not, like the God of the modernist, 
an impersonal force that pervades the universe as 
the oxygen pervades our atmosphere, but he is a 
living personal Father, who is not only immanent in 
nature, but who transcends it. If Satan can ever 
achieve his purpose to reduce God to a mere imper- 
sonal influence pervading the universe he will have 
accomplished in fact what he attempted in Eden— 
placed an impassable barrier between the worshiper 
and the object of his worship. Job was a firm be- 
liever in the doctrine of the incarnation, and looked 
for that coming day when God should stand upon 
this earth as the great Redeemer of his people. The 
sure cure for the spirit of despondency is the assur- 
ance that Jehovah is our next of kin, and makes our 
good the first consideration in his own heart. He 
is the Redeemer—the goel—whose first duty it is 
to care for the weaker member of the family. 
Job’s second weapon was the conviction that God 
would some day make right all the things that 
seemed so wrong. Brethren, herein is the sure defense 
against all the storms that may beat upon your life. 
Not the miserable expedient of those who tell us 
that sorrow is the common lot of all, and that what 
cannot be cured must be endured, but the sweet 
assurance that Jehovah has made a hedge about us, 
and about all that we have, and that if he permits 
the enemy to carry off some cherished treasure it is 
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that he may, through our loss, give us a new and 
fuller revelation of his grace and power. When the 
soul has laid hold on the great truth of God’s Father- 
hood, and is assured that humanity is not a derelict, 
afloat and drifting on a stormy sea, but a great ship 
freighted with souls, bound for the Celestial city, 
and will not fail nor be discouraged until we are 
at home with God; when we grasp that weapon, 
then the immensities come and enwrap the soul, and 
this mortal puts on its immortality, and we can look 
loss and sickness and bereavement in the face and 
exclaim, “Though he slay me, yet will I trust him.” 

Job’s third weapon was a patience that could 
wait for the divine unfolding. I do not know how 
long he had to wait, but the day came when his 
wealth came back, and his health was restored, and 
the walls of his home echoed with the laughter of 
children. I do not know just how it will come to 
you who are sorrowing and discouraged today, but I 
do know that it will come, for when Satan finds that 
he cannot destroy your confidence in Jehovah he 
will quit the field. 

Finally, Job’s last defense was to resume his serv- 
ice for God. Before the calamity came we find him 
praying and offering sacrifices for his family, and 
later God turned his captivity when he prayed for 
his friends. For these men who had rebuked him 
and misrepresented him he began to pray, and when 
he forgot himself in the needs of others then the 
captivity was turned, and the flood of blessing flowed 
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into his own soul. Bury your sorrow in the needs 
of those about you, and it will soon come forth with 
new joys for your own heart. David with only a 
sling and stone was mightier than Goliath with his 
mammoth shield and mighty spear. Satan will fall 
before the humblest believer who confronts him with 
unyielding faith in the promises of God, and unfal- 
tering consecration to the task which he assigns. 
There is one story of my father which I will never 
forget. When a boy of less than seven years he 
was going with the family from Montreal to Sydney, 
Cape Breton. Off the coast of Prince Edward Island 
there came up a severe storm and the vessel was 
driven on the rocks. A strong sailor who had taken 
quite a fancy to the little fellow, asked my father 
if he would trust him to swim with him to the shore. 
He consented and the man, lifting him to his shoul- 
ders, said, ‘Clasp your arms tight around my neck, 
and no matter what comes, do not let go.” They 
plunged into the raging sea, and many times my 
father found his head submerged, as they tossed 
about on the billows, but he clung to his rescuer, and 
was at last safely landed. That is all that God 
asks of you and me. We cannot always see the shore, 
nor do we always know the direction the rescuer 
is taking, but if we will cling to him he will bring . 
us safely through. Let us all renew our vow of 
allegiance, and as we come to the table let us make 
our communion a sacrament—an oath of allegiance 
to our Saviour King. 


CoMPROMISES. 


Exodus ro:26. Our cattle also shall go with us; there 
shall not a hoof be left behind. 


This is preéminently the age of compromise. Its 
baneful influence touches every phase of human life. 
You find it in the commercial world, where the seller 
states his price and the buyer makes his offer, and 
they dicker back and forth until at last a price is 
agreed upon and the purchase is made. You will 
find it in the political world. Two parties diametri- 
cally opposed to each other will yet meet in 
conference, and finally agree on a compromise candi- 
date, and the interests of the public are sacrificed to 
party advantage. The same is conspicuous in the 
religious world. Denominational leaders agree to 
either reject or ignore doctrines for which they have 
contended for years, and accept of practices which 
they had formerly denounced, in order to have one 
big denomination. From the very beginning it has 
been Satan’s method, not to repudiate God’s plan, 
_ but to adulterate it. He did not suggest to Cain 
that he erect no altar and offer no sacrifice, but 

that he substitute the fruit of the ground for a lamb 
_ from the flock. Read the history of every great 


apostacy in Israel and you will find that in every 
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case it was not the omission of worship, but the) 
substitution of something else for the plain com-) 
mandments of Jehovah. Read the record of the 
dark ages and you will find religion abounded hay 
where, but instead of simple faith there was the 
elaboration of ritual, and the people bowed down 
to images, and offered worship to a little wafer 
instead of the eternal God. It makes no difference 
whether it be a little cake or a great image cut in 
stone, in either case it is idolatry pure and simple.) 
Some time ago I received a business card from ai 
firm with which I had some dealings in the past. 
Across the face of the card in large red letters was) 
printed a new address. It was the old business car- 
ried on at a new stand. Satan often changes the 
address on his business card, but it is the old business 
of substituting something else for simple devo- 
tion to Jehovah. This is the whole business of 
Modernism today. It seeks to eliminate the Lamb 
of God that taketh away the sin of the world, and 
substitutes the ethics of Jesus. There is one thing 
I want to press upon your mind at this time. While 
it is true that there are some delightful Christian 
spirits among modernists, it must not be forgotten 
that all atheists, agnostics, and people who do not 
want to do the will of God, are enrolled under that. 
banner. Show me the man who is unwilling to be 
ruled by the Spirit of God, and refuses to be gov- 
erned by the will of Jesus Christ and I will show 
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you a man who welcomes every attack made on the 
Word of God, and who places the statements of 
science above the teachings of Scripture. 

The text I have selected is the answer of Moses 
to the compromises suggested by Pharaoh. The 
Egyptian ruler had come to realize that he could 
no longer hold the people of God in the old bondage, 
and being unable to hold them by force he was going 
to ensnare them by guile. He made four different 
proposals to Israel, and at last Moses rejected them 
all and declared that Israel and all they possessed 
would leave Egypt never more to return. Let us 
consider for a little time, first the four compromises 
suggested, and then the answer of consecration to 
them all. 

I. Compromises Suggested. Pharaoh is a fair 
Tepresentaive of the enemy with whom we have to 
deal today. 

First, he suggested in chapter eight, verse twen- 
ty-five, “Go worship your God in the land.” Put 
into our modern phraseology that simply means you 
may worship Jehovah, but do it right here in Egypt. 
That means, make a profession of your faith in 
Jesus and have your name enrolled as a member of 
the church, but do not think that you have therefore 
to alter your whole course of living. You can 
continue to enjoy all the good things of the world, 
and still bend your knees at the altar of Jehovah, 
while enjoying all the things on which the Egyptians 
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feast. Act like a devout Hebrew on Sunday, but 
during the remainder of the week enter into the 
enjoyment of all the things of Egypt. That many 
have accepted this first compromise I think we must 
all concede. Think of the thousands there are in 
this land whose only mark of being Christians is the 
presence of their names on the roll of some Christian 
church. They may not dip into the world’s vices, 
but they are conspicuous in its follies. Brethren, the 
first command of God to Israel was to place herself 
behind the blood, but the second command to march 
out with girded loins was quite as emphatic as the 
command to sprinkle the blood on the doorposts and 
lintels. Our fathers used to tell us that whether the 
Indian was smoking his pipe of peace, or sharpening 
his tomahawk, his purpose was always the exter- 
mination of the white man. The church is both 
the called out and the called in. She is called in for 
shelter behind the great atonement, and called out 
for a life of complete separation. Too many of us 
are like Lot’s wife, with her feet toward Zoar and 
her face toward Sodom. In answer to Pharaoh’s 
suggested compromise Moses replied, that if they 
attempted to do so the Egyptians would stone them, 
and they would have to offer to Jehovah the abom- 
inations of Egypt. When gambling and other de-_ 
vices are resorted to in order to raise money for 
the church, is not that offering to Jehovah the 
abominations of Egypt, and will they not stone us 
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with sneers and laughter if we refuse to fellowship 
their unholy practices? Let us, like Moses, insist 
on the church coming out from every questionable 
thing, and worshiping God in the beauty of holiness. 

In the second offer Pharaoh goes a little farther 
(8:28) and says go, but don’t go very far away. 
That means make some changes in your life now 
that you are a church member, but do not become 
an extremist. Go to church once on Sunday but 
do not think that you must attend the prayer meet- 
ing and the Bible School. Give a contribution from 
time to time for the support of the cause, but do not 
consecrate one tenth of your income for the spread 
of the truth. Brethren, the need of today is for 
out and outers—for men and women who have 
enlisted in an army, not for drill and barrack life, 
but for battle with the foe. Too many of us are 
asking, not How much can I do for the cause of 
Christ? but How little can I do and still find a place 
in heaven by and by? When I see a boy piling straw 
and leaves under a tree before he starts to climb, 
I expect to see him fall out. He who has no thought 
of falling will make no provision against such a pos- 
sibility. You will remember that in Paul’s 
description of the Christian armor there is protection 
for every part except the back. That is God’s way 
of saying that his warriors will never turn their backs 
to the foe. You will recall the story of the little 
girl who fell out of bed, and when her mother asked 
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her how it happened she replied, “I went to sleep 
too near the place where I got in.” God commanded 
Moses to lead the people a three days’ journey into 
the wilderness. Does not that suggest the distance 
between the crucifixion and the resurrection? I am 
afraid there are too many who have followed Jesus 
to the Cross and yet they have never passed with 
him out of Joseph’s tomb. Death and resurrection 
are the two sides of the shield of salvation. Moses 
having refused the second compromise, Pharaoh 
comes back with a third. 

In the tenth chapter and eleventh verse he says, 
“Go ye that are men and serve Jehovah.” That 
means, be religious for yourself, but do not bother 
your families with it. Let your wives and your little 
ones remain in Egypt. Pharaoh well knew that if 
only he could hold the families it would not be long 
till the fathers came back. The devil has not 
changed his tactics in three thousand years. More 
men and women are drawn back into worldliness 
by their children than by any other power. Think 
of how many questionable things are admitted into 
Christian homes, not because the fathers and mothers 
want them, but because the children demand them. 
It is a terrible thing when Satan is permitted to 
use children as a decoy for their parents. In the 
days of the early settlement of this country the | 
Indians would capture a child and then tie it up to 
a tree, well knowing that its cries would reach the 
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ears of the parents, and when they came at the call 
of their offspring they were pierced by the red man’s 
arrows. Children do not know the evils that lurk 
in many of the things that are admitted into modern 
homes, but the parents do, and it is the duty of the 
parents to guard their offspring. Let some deadly 
contagion like infantile paralysis appear in our city 
and would you permit your boys and girls to enter 
that home, even though they begged for the privi- 
lege? or would you permit the members of that 
smitten family to come into your home? We do not 
hesitate to disappoint our children in the interest of 
their bodies; shall we be less careful for their souls? 
If you were summering at some bathing place on the 
seashore, and a shark appeared and carried off several 
children each day, would you permit yours to go in 
bathing because they were expert swimmers? In 
answer to Pharaoh’s suggestion Moses replied, “Our 
wives and our little ones shall go with us.” There 
may be found here and there cases where parents 
have been too strict with their children, but for 
every such case I will find you a hundred where the 
parents are too lax. J am not now suggesting driving 
the children to church and to Bible School, or barring 
the door against the incoming of all pleasant things, 
but I am suggesting that parents lead their children 
in the way of righteousness, and that they challenge 
at the door, everything that might lower their moral 
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standards, or lessen their love for the good and the 
pure and the beautiful. 

Now comes the fourth and last compromise sug- 
gested. In the tenth chapter and the twenty-fourth 
verse we hear Pharaoh saying, Go and take your 
little ones with you; only let your cattle remain. 
The devil is a hard one to beat. Three times Moses 
knocked him down, but he comes forward for a 
fourth encounter. “Only let your cattle remain.” 
That is be as religious as you please both in the 
church and in the family. Consecrate your talent to 
speak, and to work, and consecrate your children, 
but let your business remain in Egypt. I wonder 
how many of us have been caught with that last 
compromise. What would happen in our Southern 
Baptist churches if all our church members would 
consecrate their business to Jehovah? Our boards 
are staggering under enormous debts, while hundreds 
of young men and women are clamoring for the privi- 
lege to go to the foreign or to the home fields to 
preach the everlasting gospel, and cannot, because 
so many of our Baptist people have left their cattle 
in Egypt. It has been frequently pointed out that 
if one tenth of our income, and that is the smallest 
amount that God has asked for, was given to the 
cause of Christ, there would be abundant money in © 
the treasury to carry to completion every department 
of our work. I am not suggesting that you give your 
property away, but that you carry it over into the 
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new life, and use it as God may direct. Money is 
as much a talent as the ability to preach. We scorn 
the man who uses his speaking ability for-his own 
glory or gratification. We understand the feeling 
of the man who said to the preacher, “Your actions 
speak so loud I cannot hear what you say.” “Money 
talks” has passed into a proverb with us. In every 
case our money talks, but the great question is, what 
does it say? Does it proclaim our love for Jesus 
_ Christ, and our desire for the salvation of souls? It 
is a splendid thing to hear money talk when it is 
heralding abroad the love of God, but it is horrible 
"when it proclaims our own selfishness, 

Il. The Answer of Consecration. “Our cattle 
also shall go with us; there shall not a hoof be left 
behind.” This was the answer of Moses to every 
suggested compromise; let us make it ours. It 
means: 

Bs First, a complete defiance of Pharaoh. It was less 
oes than two million emancipated slaves hurling their 
ie o~ defiance in the face of the greatest monarch on earth. 
ete. The Passover‘was behind them but across their path 
rolled the waters of the Red Sea, and away beyond 

stretched the untrodden wilderness. Not one of 

them had ever seen the land of Canaan or tasted 

of its milk and honey. To the eye of reason it was 

the maddest venture the world had ever seen. I have 

no doubt Pharaoh and his courtiers laughed at the 
absurdity, and laid their plans to wipe them out when 
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they reached the seashore. In the same way men 
of the world laugh at us today, and consider our 
missionary ventures more absurd than Don Quixote 
fighting windmills. How it must have gladdened 
the heart of God to hear his chosen people hurl their 
defiance in the face of Pharaoh. The supreme need 
of the world today is a church that hurls her defiance 
in the face of the world that seeks to enslave her 
and keep her from her promised possession. Again 
and again the people of God have undertaken the 
humanly impossible at his command, and he has 
never failed to make them victorious. We are not 
quarreling with the world, we simply refuse to bow 
to it or obey its dictates. 

In the second place, it was a refusal to leave 
anything in the land of Pharaoh that might later 
be used by the enemy. The Hebrews were great 
shepherds and herdsmen, and they had abundance of 
cattle and sheep that would have been a continual 
temptation to. return if they had left them in Egypt. 
One of the most terrible things told during the war 
was that German soldiers captured Belgian women 
and children and so placed them that if the Belgians 
attempted to bombard the German position they 
would kill their own wives and children. It is a 
dreadful thing when the devil can use a man’s family 
or his business to prevent him from leaving Egypt 
and entering Canaan. 

Moses’ third reason for insisting that the cattle go 
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along with them was that they were needed for the 
sacrifice in the wilderness. As wise men and women 
we are not going to leave anything valuable behind 
us for we are never coming back. If you were leaving 
this country for Australia, and knew that you would 
never come back you would carry with you every- 
thing that you prized and would want over there. 
If we are true Christians we have turned our back 
on this world as a home, and are journeying to a 
better country, and will need all that we possess in 
the journey. I am hoping to live to see the day when 
the awful debt that is now strangling our Foreign 
Mission work is removed, and when we shall have a 
great forward movement for the salvation of the 
world. 

Finally, who will make the resolve of Moses their 
own today? The resolve is fourfold. It means, 
first, that we will face Canaan for ourselves and 
refuse to worship God in Egypt. In the second 
place, we will seek to carry our loved ones along 
with us. We will consecrate what we have as well 
as what we are to God, and leave nothing that the 
enemy can use to hinder us. 


» 


Morninc Star CHRISTIANS 


Revelation 2:28. I will give to him the morning star. 


The monarchs of earth have ever sought to deck 
their crowns with costly jewels. Fabulous prices 
have been paid for gems of exceptional size and 
brilliance. Such diamonds as the Regent, the Star 
of the South, and the Kohinoor, are each worth 
intrinsically millions of dollars, but they could not 
be purchased at any price. One might as well ask 
the British nation to surrender a colony as to ask her 
to part with the Mountain of Light, that glory of 
the imperial crown. If such a thing was suggested 
the whole nation would rise and protest against such 
an outrage. Among oriental monarchs it was cus- 
tomary also to present their victorious generals with 
beautiful gems in commemoration of great victories. 
These the warriors placed in the hilts of their swords, 
where they became both a memorial and an inspira- 
tion. 

Through John, while he was a prisoner on the 
Isle of Patmos, our Lord sent a separate message 
to each of the seven churches in Asia Minor, and 
he closed each message with the promise of a special 


gift for each overcomer. ‘There is the ring of con- 
203 


204 THE FACE OF CHRIST 


flict in every address, and a clarion call for the 
warrior spirit. The Bible is a book of battles, and its 
pages teem with scenes of struggle. Its heroes are 
warriors, and its crowns are for overcomers. It is 
true that we wrestle not with flesh and blood, nor do 
we fight for carnal trophies; but we are called upon 
to do battle with principalities and powers, and with 
spiritual wickedness in high places. Jesus of 
Nazareth has laid claim to this world, and his church 
is the army that must wage a ceaseless war until 
every knee bows to him and every tongue confesses 
that he is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

The text that I have chosen is addressed to the 
church at Thyatira. Within her membership were 
many faithful followers of Jesus, and of the church 
as a whole much is said in her praise. But there 
were within her some who had been carried away by 
false teachings, and had given themselves up to the 
indulgence of the flesh, and he warned them of an 
approaching doom. But to the faithful soul he 
added, “I will give unto him the morning star.” 
The two points that I want to emphasize are The 
Triumphs and The Trophy of the true believer. 

I. The Triumphs of the True Believer. Bear 
in mind that I am not now speaking of the triumph 
of the church as a whole. Of that there never was 
and there never will be any doubt. Her risen Head 
has pledged his word that the gates of hell shall not 
prevail against her. He who leads her goes from 
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conquering to conquer, and he will not fail nor be 
discouraged until the last stronghold of the enemy 
has been captured, and the last rebel has laid down 
his weapons, and Christ crucified becomes Christ 
crowned. But there are many who will grow weary 
in well doing, and who will ‘turn back in the day of 
battle. Like the people of Ephesus they may have 
right to the tree of life, but they will never win 
and wear the morning star. The crowned souls are 
those who not only enlist in the great war, but who 
overcome in the conflict. Let me mention two or 
three great battles in which we must engage if we 
are ever to wear the morning star. 

The first great conflict is between faith and unbe- 
lief. This battlefield is found within the compass 
of a single human soul. It is the first and in some 
respects the fiercest of all our contests. It comes to 
each man and woman, and the finer the mental qual- 
ity and the keener the intellect, the more desperate 
is the struggle. The question will take this form, 
Has not God endowed me with reason? Then why 
should I not be guided by its decisions? At what 
point must it be set aside for the authority of faith? 
This is not an easy question to answer. Reason is 
as surely a gift of God as is faith, and within its 
own sphere its rule is absolute. But the same thing 
is true of instinct. The babe does not reason itself 
to the mother’s bosom for protection and nourish- 
ment. Nor does the mother reason herself into 
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caring for her child. Instinctively each turns to the 
other, and to that instinct God makes his appeal. 
But when a point is reached where instinct suggests 
one path and reason another, reason, and not instinct 
should rule. The same is true when a controversy 
arises between reason and faith—between what God 
has said and what we think. Reason might be 
likened to our State legislatures, with their absolute 
authority within limited bounds. Faith is the fed- 
eral government of the soul to which both instinct 
and reason may appeal, but whose supreme authority 
they must neither dispute nor attempt to usurp. At 
the point where the soul becomes conscious that God 
has spoken, and where reason declares the thing 
absurd or impossible, there is the great battlefield, 
and unless we come from it with a deeper assurance 
of the wisdom and goodness of our Father, and a 
fuller determination to rest on his Word, faith has 
suffered a defeat and some of her territory has been 
lost. But if we emerge from the battle with a firmer 
reliance on Jehovah, and a greater willingness to 
await God’s time for the unveiling of life’s mys- 
teries, then the victory is ours, and we are enrolled 
among the overcomers. This does not mean the 
belittlement of reason. The world’s greatest thinkers 
have been her greatest believers. Men like Abraham 
and Moses, David and Daniel, Peter and Paul, 
Augustine and Luther, and thousands of others were 
intellectual giants as well as princes among believers. 
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The second great battle is that which is waged 
between the flesh and the spirit. There are many 
in the church today who are firmly rooted in their 
belief. They have no doubt about the truth of 
the Bible, but they fail to take their place among 
the overcomers, because while faith holds the cita- 
del the outworks are largely in the hand of the 
enemy. But here again we are confronted with a 
question that is almost as perplexing as the one 
that has to do with the relation of reason to faith, 
and that is to determine between the legitimate and 
the illegitimate in the region of conduct. What is 
right and what is wrong in the social and commercial 
life of those who are the professed followers of 
Jesus? There was a time when the church under- 
took to draw up rules and regulations to guide the 
conduct of her members. But she has grown wise 
with experience, and today she knows that the ques- 
tion must be settled between each soul and God 
himself. But this much I would say by way of 
suggesting a measurement for conduct. When we 
come to a point where an act or an attitude will 
lessen our own self-respect, and lessen our power 
to help our neighbors, there is the battlefield and 
there the issue must be fought to a finish. Any 
course that will lessen the world’s respect for the 
religion which I profess, or that will make the blush 
of shame come to the cheek when I recall it, or will 
detract from my power to help those with whom I 
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associate, is an enemy to be conquered. Take an 
illustration or two. Someone provokes you to anger, 
and a sense of having been wronged comes into your 
heart. There is within your reach a word that will 
sting like an adder—a retort that will instantly 
silence your foe. You give way to the desire; the 
word is spoken and your assailant is silenced. What 
follows? There is a momentary sense of triumph. 
Then there follows a sense of utter humiliation and 
shame. You have misrepresented your Master, and 
the poison of your arrow enters your own soul. 
Or it may be in a matter of business. By a sharp 
trick—a twist given to the truth, you have scored 
a success, beaten your antagonist, and added to 
your wealth. Here, too, there is a momentary sense 
of triumph, followed by the sense of conscious 
unfairness, and there is left in your heart a sting 
that you would give thrice the amount that you made 
to get rid of. Or it may be something in the line 
of entertainment. For a short time you reveled in 
the amusement of the play, but in a little time there 
creeps into your heart a sense of uncleanness, and 
you wish you had not gone. I would not make 
light of this conflict between the flesh and the spirit, 
because it is a conflict worthy of the greatest crea- 
ture that God has made. This is the struggle from 
which the Son of man came with a pale face from 
the desert, and with a blood-stained visage from 
Gethsemane. How sweet is revenge. There is only 
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one thing sweeter in all the world, and that is to 
forgive a wrong. There is only one thing more 
delightful than the gratification of the flesh, and 
that is the consciousness of having conquered it. 
Privation is the best tutor for warriors. There was 
a time when Persian soldiers were victorious on 
every field. They carried no tents and slept at night 
on the bosom of mother earth, and with no other 
covering than the blue sky that bent above them. 
Against fearful odds they went from conquering to 
conquer, until they had established a world-wide 
empire. Later that empire sent to the front an army 
numbered by millions, and they carried with them 
every domestic luxury. The officers slept under 
silken tents that were furnished like palaces; the 
hilts of their swords were studded with priceless 
jewels, and their uniforms were of cloth of gold. 
But these millions of Persians melted before a hand- 
ful of Greeks inured to hardship. To hold the body 
in subjection to the higher needs of the soul is to 
be an overcomer in the battle between the flesh and 
the spirit, and establishes a second claim to the great 
promise of our text. 

The third great battle is that which is being waged 
between Christ and Satan for the mastery of the 
world. Having enthroned faith over unbelief, and 
the spirit over the flesh, we are asked to go forth 
with Jesus for the purging of sin out of the world. 
Of course the world is a better place to live in than 
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it was a thousand or two thousand years ago, but it is 
not yet as good as God intends that it shall be. Here 
is to be established the empire of his own dear Son, 
and that will only be realized in its fulness when the 
last mark of sin is obliterated, and every soul 
renders him a perfect service. There is one prize 
open to every British soldier, from the general down 
to the youngest private. That is the Victoria Cross, 
and it is only bestowed for some conspicuous act of 
valor. It is just a little piece of bronze. On one 
side is the imperial crown and crest, and on the other 
side the two words, ‘For Valor,” but it is prized 
above any decoration the king can bestow. During 
the Boer war in South Africa a young Canadian 
named Evans, with a handful of comrades found 
himself surrounded by an overwhelming company 
of the foe. One by one his companions fell, until 
he alone remained. When his last round of ammu- 
nition was used he smashed his rifle over a rock 
that it might not be of use to the enemy and then 
stood up with folded arms, and soon two bullets 
pierced his heart. This is the spirit we need to carry 
into our warfare today. Wherever there is a wrong 
to be righted, or a sorrow to be comforted, or a 
need to be supplied, there we are called upon to be 
overcomers. 

II]. The Trophies of A True Believer. 1 will 
give to him the morning star. The book of Revela- 
tion is a book of symbols. When our Lord promised 
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to the believers in Thyatira the morning star it 
meant that he would give to them that which the 
morning star, represented. 

In the first place, the morning star signified the 
near approach of the day. It is the herald of the 
dawn. This is what the true believer is to the world 
today. He himself is the emblem and the prophecy 
of that coming time when righteousness shall cover 
the earth as the waters cover the great deep. They 
had their struggle with selfishness and with mean- 
ness and they have overcome, and now there rests 
on their very faces the light of the coming dawn. 
We have some of them in this church, and I can 
say truthfully of them as Paul said of the church 
at Philippi, “I thank my God on every remembrance 
of you.” Such people are the consolation of the 
sorrowing and the inspiration of the despairing. 
They do more than make the history of this church 
—they are her history. 

In the second place, it actually means the pos- 
session of the day. There is no other star between 
us and the sunrising. Through the overcoming 
church the perfect day is to be ushered in. We hear 
much today about the church of the future. One 
is quite certain that it will be the church of Rome, 
and another is equally certain that it will be the . 
church of England. Still others declare that it is 
to be a grand union of all the sects, Protestant and 
Catholic. It is to be broad enough not only to admit 
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all the creeds of christendom, but every form of 
paganism will have its place there. It is to be a 
mammoth Noah’s Ark, with all the clean and the 
unclean herded in together. I believe in a church of 
the future, and there will be found within her people 
of all nations and kindreds and tribes and tongues, 
but they will be held together, not by subscribing to 
some creed, but by perfect faith in and consecration 
to Jesus Christ, the King of all kings. 

Again let me remind you that the gift of the 
morning star means the gift of himself. You will 
recall that in the last chapter of this book Jesus says 
of himself, “I am the root and the offspring of 
David, and the bright and the morning star.” To the 
overcomer Christ gives himself, as the bridegroom 
gives himself to his bride. He is ours to fight with 
us in the battle, and ours to comfort us in the days 
of trial. The old masters used to put their names 
only on their great masterpieces, as it was by these 
that they wished to be known in history. But one 
of the greatest of them all refused to put his name 
on any picture that he painted. He said, “I paint 
my name in my picture. If I signed it with a pen 
another might counterfeit it, but no one can repro- 
duce my work.” Jesus does even more than that for 
us. He weaves his own character into every fiber 
of our being, until we become like him. It is said 
that when Rembrandt painted the great portrait of 
himself, he placed the canvas in one frame and stood 
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in another, and one could not tell which was the 
painting and which the living man. John tells us 
that we shall be like him when we see him as he is. 

Finally, in giving us the morning star I think he 
means that our destiny shall be like that of the 
morning star. Other stars go down behind the dark- 
ened west, but this one melts away irto the 
brightness of heaven. The morning star and the 
sun live in perpetual fellowship. Referring to the 
oft repeated statement that the good die young, Dr. 
Joseph Parker says, “I believe it, because the good 
never grow old. There is no age and there is no 
approaching night for the consecrated follower of 
Jesus.” 

Brethren, this is the conflict to which we are called 
today. We have a great task before us—the task of 
making this church a great soul-saving station, and 
a brotherhood in which each one of us can say, 
“The love of Christ constraineth me.” Let us face 
our problems in the light of the coming Sun of 
Righteousness, and live such lives that those who 
look upon us will exclaim “the day cometh.” We 
will not all see alike. The soldiers in a great army 
never do; but we will all look upon the face of our 
Lord and do our utmost to usher in the day that is to 
have no night, and the time when we too shall wear _ 
the morning star upon our brows. 


OvERDONE AND UNDERDONE 
Hosea 7:8. Ephraim is a cake not turned. 


We are all interested in the art of cooking. The 
preparation of food is one of the most important 
departments of domestic economy. Many an other- 
wise sumptuous feast has been ruined by the cook, 
while very ordinary things have been made most 
appetizing by skillful handling in the kitchen. The 
most popular hotel is the one with the most accom- 
plished chef. It is not the number of courses, but 
the manner in which it is served, that constitutes 
a feast. The ancients were famous feeders, and 
brought the culinary art well nigh to perfection. 
The office of Chief Baker was one of responsibility 
and peril, for while Pharaoh could forgive and 
restore to office the Chief Butler, who had failed 
in the discharge of his duties, he executed the 
Chief Baker. Possibly his poor cooking had caused 
his majesty an attack of dyspepsia; people have 
been put to death for less wickedness. 

But a discussion of the art of cooking does not 
come within the scope of my purpose. I desire 
rather to take the prophet’s illustration concerning 
Ephraim, and apply it to the religious life of the 


present time. The cooks in the days of Hosea were 
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not equipped with our modern kitchen outfit, and if 
the cakes were not to be spoiled they must be care- 
fully watched, and turned at the proper moment. 
One can scarcely imagine a more unpalatable article 
of food than a cake burnt black on one side, while 
the other side was uncooked. This is the picture 
used by Jehovah to describe a portion of his ancient 
people, and might be equally applied to some today. 

The birth of the kingdom of Israel is one of the 
landmarks of human progress. It resembles more 
nearly the famous Boston Tea Party than any 
other event in history. It was the protest of a free 
people against the tyranny of a foolish king, and 
the blessing of God rested on the movement. It was 
the first great outbreak of the spirit of democracy 
against the oppression of autocracy. But the people 
failed to appreciate their advantage, and gradually 
drifted away from the God who gave them deliv- 
erance. 

Having broken away from Jerusalem and the 
temple worship, the people gradually imbibed the 
idolatry of their heathen neighbors. While retaining 
the elaborate externals of Jehovah worship, they 
shut him out of their-hearts. In all literature there 
is nothing more pathetic than Jehovah’s appeal to 
Ephraim. Like a heartbroken mother appealing to 
her wayward son, we hear him exclaim, “How can 
I give thee up, Ephraim? How shall I deliver thee, 
Israel? How shall I make thee as Admah? How 
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shall I set thee as Zeboim? Mine heart is turned 
within me, my compassions are kindled together.” 
The peril of Ephraim is the peril of America. A 
democracy has two great enemies; on the one hand 
there is autocracy, and on the other anarchy. Autoc- 
racy is the rule of the many by the few, and an- 
archy is the repudiation of all rule. Between these 
stands democracy, which is the rule of the majority. 
Recently we have had a supreme manifestation 
of autocracy in Germany, and of anarchy in Russia. 
To carry the thought over into the religious realm, 
we have autocracy in the church of Rome, where 
the hierarchy rules absolutely every member of the 
organization, while in the modern free-thought 
movement, we have religious anarchy. Between 
these two we have the great theocracy, recognizing 
the absolute rulership of Jesus Christ, and com- 
plete submission to his will. 

Let me point out to you some of the unturned 
cakes that are too often found within the bounds 
of all our congregations. And the first one I would 
name is the man who has 


ORTHODOXY WITHOUT LIFE. 


There is in all our churches a considerable com- 
pany of men and women who are loud in their 
defense of an orthodox creed. They cherish it as 
tenderly as a mother fondles her first-born. They 
can scent a heresy more quickly than a hound can 
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scent a hare, and woe to the preacher that utters a 
sentence that seems to conflict with their creed. 
They defend believer’s baptism with the zeal of a 
crusader, but they have never submitted to the 
ordinance themselves. They are horrified at the 
suggestion of open communion, yet they never take 
their place at the table, in obedience to the com- 
mand of their Lord. They love the doctrine of the 
divine Fatherhood, and yet they refuse to render 
him the obedience of children. They declare that 
every word of the Bible is inspired, but refuse to 
practice its precepts. They forget that a creed is a 
banner to be followed, and not a shibboleth to be 
shouted. I have heard of a captain who thought 
that his ship had gone forward twenty miles by 
the wind, when in fact it had gone back ten miles 
by the tide. I appeal to those of you who have 
orthodoxy in your heads, to let it flow down into 
your hearts. You have cooked the side of theory 
until it is near the burning point; now turn over the 
practice side and let it feel the fire also. One ortho- 
dox act is worth a thousand orthodox professions. 
Practically all the wrangling that has disgraced the 
church during the last half century has been over 
theological theories. Theories of inspiration, theo- 
ries of atonement, theories of the incarnation, and 
scores of other theories. There should be no con- 
troversy among us over the beauty of holiness, and 
the joy of helpfulness. We will go on fighting over 
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our dogmas, but we join hand in hand in the en- 
deavor to raise funds for the Red Triangle and the 
Red Cross. We forget that we are Catholics and 
Protestants, Unitarians and Trinitarians, Liberals 
and Conservatives the moment the issue is not a 
doctrine but a deed. 

The second class of unturned cakes are those who 
have 


PIETY WITHOUT PRINCIPLE. 


It is one of the proofs of the deceptive power of 
Satan that one can often find unctuous piety and 
commercial crookedness dwelling in the same life. 
There is the Balaam who desires both the blessing 
of Jehovah and the wages of unrighteousness. He 
has the aspirations of a prophet, and yet is blind 
to things even an ass can see. He desires to die 
the death of the righteous, while filling his purse 
with the hire of unrighteousness. His voice is the 
voice of Jacob, but his hands are the hands of Esau. 
Believe me, brethren, we are all in danger at this 
point. There is a continual temptation to have one 
standard by which we pray, and another by which 
to practice. _ Piety without principle may look as 
‘beautiful as a soap bubble, but it is also as empty. 
It may reflect the colors of the rainbow, but a breath 
of air will destroy it. Piety and principle united 
are like the diamond, that wears the sunlight in 
its heart. I venture to say that few things have 
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done more to hinder the cause of Christ than external 
piety without internal grace. Sam Jones used to tell 
of a steamboat on the Mississippi that carried such 
a tremendous whistle, that after it was blown the 
captain had to anchor in order to get up steam 
again. He said that the first time it blew the people 
rushed out of their houses expecting to see an ocean | 
liner, and discovered something not much larger | 
than a catboat. The only big thing about it was 
its noise. We have done a fair share of boasting 
during recent years; let us now turn the cake and 
see if we cannot do some things that are really 
worth while. Let us shut off the whistle and turn 
on the paddles. 

The third class of unturned cakes are those who 
have 


MORALITY WITHOUT RELIGION. 


These people are clean cut in their business affairs, 
and their word is as good as their bond. Your own 
business is as safe in their hands as your gold would 
be in the government mint. But they make no pro- 
fession of religion, and give very little if any 
attention to the interests of the church. They fail 
to recognize the trinity of human virtues, viz., “To 
do justly, love mercy, and walk humbly with God.” 
The first two are conspicuous in their lives, but the 
third is absent. Toward their fellowmen they are 
honest and kind, rendering them all that is due, 


a omen 
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while toward God they are both unkind and unjust, 
withholding both the faith and the service that he 
asks for. On the human side they have thoroughly 
cooked the cake, while the divine side is neglected. 
We ought to remember that the same God that calls 
upon us to love our neighbors as ourselves, has also 
commanded us to love him with all our heart and 
mind and soul and strength; and in the divine order, 
love to God precedes love to our fellowmen. In 
the sight of God it is just as wicked to cheat him as 
it is to cheat our neighbor. Do not forget that in 
the final reckoning against Ephraim the charge was 
that he had robbed God, and it was because of that 
robbery of God that the windows of heaven were 
closed. One may be honest toward his neighbor and 
forget God, but he cannot be honest toward God 
and forget his neighbor. If I should tell you of a 
man who gave generously to every appeal made 
for aid to the needy, and who permitted his own 
mother to go to the poorhouse, you would want to 
kick so base a creature. Surely the mother who gave 
him being and watched over the days of his helpless 
infancy should have the first claim on his liberality. 
Shall we, while pouring out of our abundance to 
feed the hungry and nurse the wounded in Europe, 
forget to bring our offering of faith and praise to 
him who gave us the ability and the opportunity 
to accumulate wealth? There may be the need of 
curtailment in these days of stress and struggle, but 
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let us not begin it with cutting down our services 
in the Lord’s cause. Instead of beginning our 
economy by neglecting the public worship, and the 
prayer meeting and the Bible school, let these be 
the last to be curtailed. Let us not lay on God’s 
altar the mere scraps and leftovers of our time and 
our ability, but the very best that we have in our 
treasury. 

A fourth class of unturned cakes are those who 
have 


ZEAL WITHOUT KNOWLEDGE. 


/Of their enthusiasm for God and their zeal for the 
cause of Christ, there can be no doubt. In defense 
of their creed they are prepared to face the martyr’s 
death, or are ready to send to the stake those who 
oppose the truth as they understand it. They are 
like the disciples who wanted to call down the fire 
from heaven upon the Samaritans who did not gladly 
receive their Master. These are the people who 
kindled the fires of Smithfield, and executed the 
witches of Salem. Is it wrong to be zealous? By 
no means. But zeal must be guided by the torch of 
truth. The most unchristian things in the world 
have been wrought in the name of Christianity. The 
persecutions of the middle ages were not so much 
the expression of hate, as the manifestation of 
religious ignorance. Those who slaughtered their 
neighbors did it in the firm belief that they were 
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pleasing God. Parents gave up their children and 
children gave up their parents to death, because they 
had zeal without knowledge. By all means let us 
have zeal, but let it be according to knowledge. We 
must try every religious impulse by the Spirit of 
Jesus of Nazareth. That which he would not do, 
we must not do. 

Still another set of unturned cakes are the people 
who have 


ENTHUSIASM WITHOUT FAITHFULNESS. 


These people are adepts at launching new schemes, 
but scarcely have they begun to build by one plan 
when they want to pull it down and adopt another. 
Today they are shouting “Eureka!” and tomorrow 
they are confessing their mistakes and starting off 
in pursuit of something else. They run the round 
of the denominations, and generally end by starting 
a new one of their own. Enthusiasm without faith- 
fulness is like a ship without a helm. There may 
be plenty of speed, but little progress in any one di- 
rection. One of the outstanding characteristics of 
Jesus was the persistent way in which he followed 
the path assigned to him. In the desert temptation 
there were presented to him a number of dazzling 
propositions, but with unyielding devotion he pur- 
sued the path that pointed to Golgotha. The great 
problem is not in entering upon the Christian life, 
but in pursuing it to the end. In the days of our 
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own great war there were many men who enlisted 
for a bounty and after a little while deserted. They 
were known as bounty jumpers, and when captured 
the government showed them little mercy. Let us 
not play the part of bounty jumpers with our 
Master. We have enlisted for a consideration, it is 
true, and now that the foe is before us let us press 
the battle till victory is assured. I read recently of a 
man who had a remarkable dream. He thought that 
he had died and passed into the other world. As he 
approached the celestial city he saw in the distance 
a great volume of black smoke ascending, and he 
asked his guide what it meant. ‘That,’ said his 
guide, “is where a merciful God burns up the un- 
finished jobs of his people.” It would be well if we 
each asked ourselves how much we are contributing 
to keep that fire going. Paul tells us of a company 
who at last will be saved, though as by fire, but their 
works will be burned up. They are not the religious 
idlers, for these have no works at all; they are the 
spasmodic people who begin but never finish. They 
are the enthusiastic who lack in the grace of faith- 
fulness. 
Finally, there are unturned cakes that have 


DESIRE WITHOUT DECISION. 


They feel an interest in religious matters, and in 
their hearts devoutly wish they had enrolled them- 
selves as the followers of the Galilean. They recall 
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the days when they were on the very verge of yield- 
ing, and they sincerely wish they had then taken the 
decisive step. Even now the wish to be out and 
out for God is lingering in the heart, but they get 
no farther. The desire side of their lives has been 
on the fire for years, while the decision side is still 
unbaked. Wishing is all right if it issues in willing; 
but desire without decision is like a seed without 
soil. I want to appeal to you who are men and 
women, and who still have not passed beyond the 
point of desire, and beg of you to take the definite 
stand for God. We have come to a great crisis in 
human history, and the need for consecrated man- 
hood and womanhood was never greater than at the 
present hour. A year’s service today may be worth 
more than a century’s a few years hence. We are 
in more than a national crisis—we are face to face 
with a race-wide opportunity. J am not asking you 
to yield yourself to Christ in order to make your own 
salvation sure. That in itself would be worth while; 
but I am asking you to join hands with him in the 
supreme struggle with the spirit of oppression and 
brutality. In closing his account of the battle of 
Waterloo, Victor Hugo says, ‘Napoleon bothered 
God!” Today we may say of another who with less 
genius but equal daring sought to subjugate human- 
ity to his will, that he, too, bothered God, and the 
call has issued from the throne of infinite right- 
eousness, To Arms! To Arms! We are now con- 
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fronted with the spectacle of the pierced hand of 
love lifted against the mailed fist of oppression, and 
we are asked to join with the forces of the Galilean 
in the last great battle for human emancipation. 
You have wished it in the past, wé// it now, and 
join the ever growing host who are soon to take up 
the great shout, “Alleluiah, for the Lord God Omni- 
potent reigneth!”’ 


Tue Wincs or Gop 


Psalm 91:4. Te shall cover thee with his feathers and 
under his wings shalt thou trust. 


When a celebrated vocalist made her first appear- 
ance before an English audience, a critic remarked 
that all she needed to make her singing perfect was a 
broken heart. And so it proved, for a little later a 
great sorrow entered into her life, and after that 
there was added to her voice that touch of sadness 
that is the very soul of music. I wonder if the world 
will ever learn how much we owe to broken hearts. 
If the heart of Alfred Tennyson had not broken 
over the death of his friend, Arthur Hallam, he could 
never have penned his immortal In Memoriam. Had 
not the heart of Frances Ridley Havergal been 
broken by her years of sickness and pain she could 
never have given us her Compensation. The heart 
of Jesus had to be broken by rejection, denial and 
betrayal before he could give us the great Easter 
song, “I am he that liveth and was dead and behold 
I am alive forevermore.” Had not the heart of 
Moses been broken by God’s refusal to let him enter 
Canaan, he could never have given us the ninety- 
first Psalm. There is in Mexico a wonderful cactus 


that, during the dry, hot season looks like a great 
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dead stump on the plain, but when by and by a 
great storm of wind and rain sweeps over the desert 
it suddenly bursts into glorious bloom, and the air 
is loaded with its fragrance. Such is the heart 
of a true saint when swept by some storm of sorrow. 

There were many great scenes in the life of Moses. 
There was splendid heroism when he refused to be 
called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter and set himself 
to the great task of emancipating the people of God. 
There was a beautiful submission when at the burn- 
ing bush he bowed his head to the will of God and 
went forth to face the fiery Pharaoh. There was 
a peerless faith when he lifted his rod and smote 
the Red Sea that Israel might pass over into 
freedom. There was an unspeakable glory on his 
face when he came down from the mountain with 
the beauty of sacrifice shining there, as he offered to 
have his name blotted out for the sake of Israel. 
But I think the crowning glory was when at the 
foot of Nebo he bowed his head to the divine decree 
that he should not pass over into Canaan, and burst 
into the song that has been the comfort and conso- 
lation of God’s people in every age since then. 

I wish we might get the full picture before us. 
For forty years this people had journeyed under the 
leadership of one man. To them he was God’s repre- 
sentative, and to him they turned in every time of | 
perplexity. Now when they have come to a supreme 
crisis their leader is to be taken from them. Little 
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wonder that consternation filled their minds and 
hearts. Just across the Jordan they could see the 
frowning walls of Jericho, and beyond there were 
the mountains where the giants had their abode, and 
without their trusted leader they were commanded 
to go over the river and possess the land. Then to 
cheer and strengthen their hearts Moses reminded 
them that Jehovah had been their real leader, and 
that he would go over with them, and that under 
the shadow of his wings they would find both secur- 
ity and rest. I want you to make this text your own 
for it belongs to you as surely as it belonged to 
ancient Israel. I want to speak of just two things. 
The first is Under the Wings, and second, The 
Wings That We Are Under. 

I. Under the Wings. At the outset let me 
remind you that when a Hebrew spoke,of the wings 
of God he was not thinking of the wings of a bird, 
nor of the wings of an angel, but of the wings of the 
Cherubim that overshadowed the mercy seat. These 
two figures with outstretched wings overshadowed 
the ark of the covenant—the ark which was to them 
the dwelling place of Jehovah. That ark was a 
type of which Jesus Christ was the fulfillment. In 
that ark there were four things and only four, and 
they are all found in Jesus Christ. Let me speak 
to you first of all about these four things, and ask 
you to place your confidence there. You will recall 
that when Boaz welcomed Ruth he said, “Jehovah 
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recompense thy work, and a full reward be given 
thee of the God of Israel under whose wings thou 
art come to trust.” 

In the first place, under the wings there was the 
blood of the atonement. That crimson mark was 
the first thing to catch the eye as one approached the 
ark. ‘Through that, and through that alone can you 
or I hope to come under the shelter of the wings of 
God. You wiil recall that when God banished the 
first human pair from Eden he placed at the entrance 
the Cherubim—the two angels that with flaming 
sword guarded the way to the tree of life. Only 
as their sword was bathed in the blood of the inno- 
cent sacrifice was it possible for anyone to partake 
of the tree of life. Do not, I beg of you, let people 
confuse your minds with their theories of the atone- 
ment. It isnot a matter of theory, but of fact. At- 
one-ment with God comes through the sacrifice of 
Jesus and through that alone. Before people can 
partake of the privileges of sons they must approach 
God through the sacrificial death of a substitute. 
Does someone ask, Is it possible that a good God 
demands an atonement for sin? Good men demand 
it, and shall man be more just than God? What are 
our jails and penitentiaries; what are our electric 
chairs and gallows? They are simply our demand 
that sin shall be adequately punished. Occasionally ~ 
we are shocked by the report of some horrible outrage 
committed against some woman or child, and the 
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whole community is stirred, and the bloodhounds 
are let loose to track down the criminal and bring 
him to justice. Shall we wonder that God should 
be as exacting in his justice as we are? One of the 
supreme needs of today is a restatement of the doc- 
trine of sin, and a new proclamation of Jesus as the 
great atoning sacrifice. When I find men trying to 
hide the cross under a pile of philosophical specu- 
lation, I feel like crying out with Mary, “They have 
taken away my Lord, and I know not where they 
have laid him.” Do you recall that old story of 
Bernardo and Alphonso, told by Mrs. Hemans. 
Alphonso had imprisoned the father of Bernardo, 
and the son waged such a successful war against the 
Spanish king that he was forced to call for a truce, 
and promised to liberate the father if the son would 
surrender to him the keys of the castle of Carpio, and 
liberate his captives. When the peace was made 
Alphonso informed him that his father was freed, 
and that he would ride down the way with the son 
to meet the liberated captive. But the treacherous 
Alphonso had caused the father to be killed and 
his body placed on horseback. As they approached 
the train the son leaped from his horse and ran 
forward to greet his sire, only to find that he was a 
corpse. Then turning to Alphonso he said, 


Came I not forth upon thy word 
My father’s hand to kiss; 
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Be still and gaze thou on, false king, 
And tell me, what is this 2? 


“The veice, the glance, the heart I sought, 
Give answer, where are they? 
If thou wouldst clear thy perjured soul 
Send life through this cold clay. 


“Into these glassy eyes put light; 
Be still; keep down thine ire, 
Bid these white lips a blessing speak, 
This clay is not my sire. 


“Give me back him for whom I strove, 
For whom my blood was shed; 
Thou canst not, and a king? 
His dust be mountains on thy head.” 


A modern theology is attempting something like 
that with our Christ. They have taken the deity out 
of his character, the authority out of his Word and 
the atonement out of his blood, and think that we 
should be satisfied because they have spared us the 
corpse. 

The second thing in the ark was the manna for 
feeding. A pot of that heavenly food was kept there 
as an emblem of the feeding quality that we are to 
find in Jesus. Many people come to Christ much 
as the prodigal came to himself. They come with 
depraved appetites for the husks on which the swine 
are fed. Having been kissed and clothed by the 
father, and received shoes for their feet and a ring 
for the hand, they want to return to the old diet. 
They prefer the onions and the leeks and the garlic 
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and the flesh-pots of Egypt to the manna that God 
has provided, and too often the church caters to that 
old appetite. In many cases the church building is 
turned into a vaudeville theater, a moving picture 
house or a dance hall in an effort to hold the young 
people and the older people too. Such methods may 
attract the crowd but it will never build up Christian 
men and women. Any appetite that Jesus Christ 
cannot satisfy is an appetite we ought to crucify. 
If people are not willing to be fed on heavenly food 
they had better remain in Egypt. You will recall 
that when Israel began to hunger for the old diet 
Moses did not send down and bring up a caravan 
load to meet the demand. If we, by our conduct, 
show the world that we consider their food more 
palatable than our own, they will not be eager to 
come to our Father’s table. The men and women 
who count in the kingdom of God are the men and 
the wor.en who feed daily on the Bread of Life. 
Two things the Bread of Life will do; it will satisfy 
our soul hunger, and it will destroy our appetite for 
other things. 

In the third place, there was in the ark the Law 
for guiding. Those tables of stone represent the 
mind and the will of God. There is no conflict 
between Jesus and Moses. The purpose of the 
atonement is not simply to satisfy the law for us, 
but that the righteousness of the law might be ful- 
filled in us who walk not after the flesh but after 
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the spirit. The purpose of grace is to produce, not 
simply a race of law keepers, but of law lovers. Our 
penitentiaries are filled with men and women who 
keep the law because there is nothing else they can 
do, but they hate the law that shuts them in even 
as they hate the law that put them in. Only when 
we have entered in through the blood and fed on 
the manna can we say truthfully, “Oh, how love I 
thy law.” It is quite true that we are not under law 
but under grace, but the mission of grace is to rewrite _ 
the law upon our hearts. 

The fourth thing, and the last thing in the ark 
was the rod for our correction. Remember that it 
was not the rod of Moses, the ruler, but the rod of 
Aaron the shepherd that was kept there. At the 
cross God broke the rod of punishment and cast it 
away. ‘The believer is never punished for his sin, 
but with the shepherd’s rod and staff we are guided 
and restrained. Have you had your plans disap- 
pointed, your purposes thwarted, and have there 
come into your lives things from which your soul re- 
coils? They are only the movements of the shep- 
herd’s rod to save you from some peril or to direct 
your feet into some path of blessedness. There is a 
story told of a Frenchman who owned a wonderful 
apple tree. From its fruit he received much for the 
support of his little family, and whenever the wind 
blew hard he prayed to God to spare his tree. One 
night during a great storm he heard a crash and in 
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the morning found his tree with its load of half rip- 
ened fruit laid flat to the ground. In the bitterness 
of his soul he cried out against the hand of Provi- 
dence. Later he went out to see the destruction, and 
discovered that the uptorn roots had uncovered a 
large crock filled with gold. Brethren, if we would 
but look at the roots of our upturned trees they 
would reveal to us some hidden and undreamed of 
blessing. The shepherd is guiding your life and 
mine, and in every experience he is striving to lead 
us to new and unexpected delights. 

Il. The Wings We Are Under. Now let me 
direct your attention to the wings of God, the resting 
place for you and me. 

In the first place, they are broad. The tendency 
to limit the number of the saved is common enough 
among people to-day. We are prone to think 
that all who fail to repeat our shibboleth are outside 
of the kingdom of God. The company of the saved 
is a company that no man can number. There are 
millions of men and women who are not enrolled in 
any church register who have their names written 
in the Lamb’s book of life. You will remember that 
when Elijah thought that he was the only true 
believer in all Israel, Jehovah had seven thousand 
who had not bowed the knee to Baal or kissed his 
image. There were seven thousand times as many 
true believers as Elijah thought, and I suspect that 
there are seven thousand times as many true Chris- 
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tians as we think. There are more hands and hearts 
lifted to God in prayer than we are even dreaming. 
I am not saying that they ought not to be in the 
church. They ought to be. But their failure to 
enrol themselves in the earthly organization in no 
wise shuts them out of the kingdom. God often 
sees faith in what appears to us as only open unbelief, 
and I suspect we will be surprised to find so many 
in heaven who we thought left this world by the 
other road. 

In the second place, these wings are swift. Some- 
times the little birds perish because the mother bird 
cannot get there in time to defend them. God is 
always on time. He is never a moment too late nor 
a moment too soon. When Israel was penned in 
between two mountains, with the Red Sea before 
them and Pharaoh behind them they thought their 
doom had come. But just at the right moment the 
Pillar of Cloud which was before the camp removed 
and went behind them. That was all, but that was 
all sufficient. What is frailer than a cloud? You 
can throw a stone through it. Aye, but what is 
stronger than a cloud with God in it? I have some- 
times seen a small boy being assaulted by a bigger 
lad, but just at the right time the big brother put 
the little fellow behind him and faced the antagonist 
with the cry, Come and deal with me. That is what 
God did at the Red Sea, and that is what he is 
continually doing for you and me. You exclaim, I 
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cannot see how deliverance can come. Neither could 
Israel, but it came in the right way and at the right 
time. That was a great song which Miriam and 
her women sang on the Canaanward side of the 
sea, but what they ought to have done was to sing 
it on the Egyptian side. We ought, like the night- 
ingale, to sing in the dark. We should, like our 
Lord, talk about the kingdom when our feet and 
hands are spiked to the cross. It is said that on one 
occasion when Rome was besieged her citizens 
showed their confidence in the ultimate victory by 
buying at advanced prices the very land on which 
the foe was encamped. The British used to have a 
motto, ‘““What we have we hold.” As Christians we 
should enlarge that motto and say not only “What 
we have we hold,” but what the enemy has we will 
take. He who is with us is mightier than all who 
are against us. He will neither fail nor be dis- 
couraged until he has set judgment in the earth. 

Again, these wings are strong, for they are the 
wings of the Almighty. Whatever his heart pur- 
poses his hand can accomplish. We are told that 
when Pharaoh pursued Israel “God looked out of 
the cloud.” Just the glance of his eye was sufficient 
to defeat the mightiest empire on earth. There is no 
place for fear in the heart that is resting under the 
shadow of his wings. Byron has wonderfully 
described it in his poem on the destruction of 
Sennacherib’s host. 
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“The Asyrian came down like a wolf on the fold, 
And his cohorts were gleaming in purple and gold, 
And the sheen of their spears was like stars on the sea, 
When the blue wave rolls mighty on deep Galilee. 


“Like the leaves of the forest when summer is green, 
That host with their banners at sunrise was seen; 
Like the leaves of the forest when autumn has blown, 
That host on the morrow lay withered and strewn. 


“For the angel of God spread his wings on the blast, 
And breathed in the face of the foe as he passed; 
And the eyes of the sleepers waxed deadly and chill, 
And their hearts but once heaved and forever were still.” 


Finally, let me remind you that these wings are 
outstretched. Jesus was crucified with his arms wide 
open as an everlasting invitation for men and women 
to come to him for refuge and for comfort. No 
weapon that hell has ever invented can reach the 
soul that is sheltered in him. Perhaps nowhere in 
the world are there more terrible thunderstorms than 
in the Alps, but it is said that no thunderbolt ever 
touches any of the villages that nestle in the valley. 
The great peaks thrust their mighty breasts into the 
very heart of the storm clouds, and take to them- 
selves the bolts, while the villages below receive 
only the refreshing showers. Even so did Jesus 
Christ receive into his own bosom all the shafts of 
an outraged justice, while on us there falls only the 
showers of grace. 

Are you under the wings today? If so there need 
be no fear in your heart, and if you are not, then he 
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is calling you to come. Moses says, “Under his 
wings shalt thou trust.” Just as the mother bird, 
when she sees the storm coming calls for the little 
chicks, and under her outspread wings they find shel- 
ter, even so is God calling to men and women this 
morning. We have to bring nothing but ourselves, 
and in our need of shelter there is found our warrant 
to come. I recall seeing ence over a banquet hall this 
single sentence, “Bring nothing but an appetite.” 
God asks the imperiled to come to him for shelter; 
the weary to come for rest; and the hungry to come 
for food. Will you come? 


Tue Boast or Fairu 


Rom. &:33. Who shall lay anything to the charge of 
God’s elect? It is God that justifieth; who is he that con- 
demneth ? 


The eighth chapter of Romans might well be 
called the believer’s shout of victory. It opens with, 
“There is therefore now no condemnation to them 
which are in Christ Jesus,” and it closes with, “I am 
persuaded that neither death nor life, nor angels, nor 
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love 
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” Nor is 
this an idle boast of the apostle’s. It is not the 
gushing of a fanatic nor the idle vaporing of an 
enthusiast, but the logical conclusion of indisputable 
premises. In the preceding chapters Paul elaborates 
the whole scheme of justification by faith, as 
predicted in the types and shadows of the old dispen-~ 
sation, and then shows that they all had their 
consummation in the sacrificial life and death of 
Jesus. Having shown how every demand of the law 
had been met and satisfied in Christ, he throws down 
this challenge before all the world, ““Who shall lay 


anything to the charge of God’s elect?” 
239 


240 THE FACE OF CHRIST 


Boasting may be a very foolish or a very wise 
practice. All depends on what we are boasting 
about. When Benhadad, king of Syria, sent his 
boastful threat to Ahab, the king of Israel replied, 
“Let not him that girdeth on the harness boast 
himself as he that putteth it off.” It is unwise to 
do much boasting on the ground of our own merit 
and prowess, because like the boastful Goliath we 
may find ourselves some day prone in the dust before 
some youthful David. On several occasions David 
boasted, but he did not boast in himself. He said, 
“My soul shall make her boast in the Lord; the 
humble shall hear thereof and be glad.” On another 
occasion he exclaimed, “In God we will boast all the 
day long.” There is much of boasting in the writings 
of Paul, but it is never in reference to his own 
achievements, but to what Jesus had wrought for 
him. Looking at his own life he exclaims, ‘What 
things were gain to me I count but loss for Christ. 
Yea, doubtless, I count all things but loss for the 
excellency of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord, 
for whom I have suffered the loss of all things, and 
do count them but refuse, that I may be found 
in him, not having mine own righteousness which is 
of the law, but that which is through the faith of 
Christ, the righteousness which is of God through 
faith.” It is into this boasting that I desire to lead 
you all. Let me first point out to you Who Are the 
Boasters; then The Character of Their Boasting; 
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and finally, What Effect This Boasting Should 
Produce. 

I. WHo sRE THE BOASTERS? They are God’s 
elect—God’s chosen. Few questions have agitated 
the Church more deeply than this one of election. 
One class have gone so far as to assert that from 
all eternity God has foreordained a certain number 
of men and angels unto eternal life, and another 
company of men and angels unto eternal condemna- 
tion, and that in either case the number cannot be 
increased or decreased by a single one. They tell us 
that in the sacrifice of Calvary, atonement was made 
only for a chosen few, and that outside of them it 
is useless to preach the gospel. Others have gone 
to another extreme and declared that there is no 
such thing as election, and that one may be a child 
of God today and numbered with the children of 
the devil tomorrow. Between these two extremes 
I believe there is a simple and straight path for those 
who would enter into life. 

In the first place, let me remind you that the 
question of election is between two families—the 
family of Adam and the family of Christ. Or to 
come closer still, the election is between the two 
heads of the two families—the family of Adam and 
the family of Jesus. In a presidential election in 
this land we vote for one of two candidates. When 
the nation chose Mr. Coolidge it chose the entire 
Republican party, and for four years that party 
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rules the nation. God’s election is between Adam 
and Jesus. Adam was the man who had faith in 
the flesh, and placed its gratification before obedi- 
ence to the command of Jehovah. Jesus was the 
man who had faith in God and was ready to have 
the flesh crucified if it were necessary, to do the will 
of the Father. When God chose Abraham to be the 
head of the nation through which the Redeemer 
should come, he chose every child of Abraham. 
Who then are God’s elect? They are the members 
of the family of which Jesus Christ is the head. “If 
ye be Christ’s then are ye heirs according to the 
promises.” The family of Adam by generation are 
all condemned, but the family of Christ by regen- 
eration are justified. When therefore we boast 
of our election we are not boasting of our merit, but 
of the grace of God that has given us a place in the 
redeemed family. 

In the second place, let me remind you that there 
is another side to this question, and that is, Whom 
have you elected? God chose Christ’s family to be 
heirs of eternal glory, and then he asks us to say 
whether or not we will enter his family. By na- 
ture we are the children of Adam, and therefore 
heirs of his condemnation, but God has set before 
us the opportunity of forsaking the family of Adam 
for the family of Christ, and he calls upon us to 
make our calling and election sure. When men ask 
me if they are among the elect I always reply, “Are 
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you acandidate?” To bea candidate simply means 
that you are willing at any cost to pass out of the 
family of unbelief into the household of faith—out 
of the condemnation of Adam into the justification 
of Jesus. The Holy Spirit works that great change 
which we call regeneration in every heart that trusts 
itself unreservedly to Jesus. In other words, God 
chose Jesus to be the door through which the lost 
children of Adam might come into perfect fellow- 
ship with himself. I recall the story of the poor 
woman who had been trying to conduct a small 
business, and whose indebtedness increased with 
each passing month. At last she went to her chief 
creditor and asked him if he could suggest any way 
out of the difficulty. He replied, “I know of one, 
and only one solution of your problem, and that is 
for you to become my wife.” They were wed, and 
the moment the marriage tie was consummated her 
indebtedness ceased, and her husband became the 
guarantee for all that she owed. Jesus Christ offers 
to take you and me as his own bride, and having 
yielded to him, he settles every claim against us, 
and we are members of his family. If you are still 
in the family of Adam, having refused to become a 
member of the family of Christ, you are still under 
the condemnation, and you are not numbered among 
the elect of God. 

II. THe CHARACTER OF OUR BoasTING. Having 
shown the completeness of Christ’s obedience to the 
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law, and the sufficiency of the sacrifice to satisfy all 
its claims, Paul turns to the Christians in Rome, 
and through them to the whole believing company, 
with this challenge, ‘““Who shall lay anything to the 
charge of God’s elect?’ when God himself has jus- 
tified them. 

Notice first that it is a réghteous challenge. It 
is not the challenge of one who by might has baffled 
right, or who, because of his omnipotence, defies 
interference. Rome in the days of her power de- 
fied anyone to interfere with her sons, and Romans 
traversed the world unmolested, not because of the 
righteousness of their conduct, but because of the 
might of the imperial arms. But it is on no such 
ground that this challenge is thrown out on behalf 
of God’s elect. This is not a challenge to test the 
strength of omnipotence, but test the completeness 
of redemption. It is righteous because it is based on 
a perfectly righteous law. If one flaw could be 
found in the Ten Commandments, or one point in 
which Jesus failed to live up to its requirements, 
then a charge might be made. Every man’s con- 
science bears witness to the perfection of the deca- 
logue. We reckon all our civil laws as good or bad 
in proportion as they measure up to or fail to reach 
the requirements of that perfect code. Then when 
we compare with it the life of Christ, we find that 
he met its every requirement. He alone, of all the 
men who ever walked this earth, could look the 
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Ten Commandments in the face and ask, “Which 
of you convinceth me of sin?’ Every shaft known 
to the prince of darkness was aimed at his robe of 
righteousness, but it was never pierced. To every 
charge in the indictment Satan laid against him, 
the Supreme Judge of the universe replied, Not 
guilty. If then he satisfied every claim of the law, 
it is manifest that he could not die for himself. 
Having wrought a robe of perfect righteousness, he 
put it upon all who believe in him, and put on him- 
self our garment of sin, and death shot it through 
and through. God made him to be sin for us, who 
knew no sin, that we might become the righteousness 
of God in him. If Satan could not pierce his gar- 
ment of righteousness when he wore it himself, 
neither can he pierce it now that it covers your soul 
and mine. Our challenge is righteous, because a 
righteous law can find no flaw in us. If God is sat- 
isfied with our garment, we need not blush to wear it 
before all the world. 

In the second place, it is a holy challenge. It is 
not a boast that because Christ has died for us we 
may go on in sin, but that his righteousness is not 
only placed on us, but that by the work of the Holy 
Spirit it is being gradually wrought into every 
thought and every act of the life. We begin by 
being in Christ, and we go on unto perfection when 
we shall be like Christ. If divine justice can find 
no flaw with the righteousness that now covers us, 
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and if he sees us gradually becoming like the head of 
the redeemed family, then why should we not chal- 
lenge the world with our assurance? In our courts 
it is possible to win a case in a lower court, and have 
it reversed by a higher court, but when at last the 
case reaches the Supreme Court of the United States, 
and we win there, then there is no room for further 
fear. Because our case has been passed on by the 
Supreme Court of heaven, may we not say without 
hesitation, “It is God that justifieth; who is he that 
condemneth ?” 

In the third place, it is a joyful challenge. There 
is no tremor of fear or doubt about. It is the shout 
of a soul that has caught the true meaning of the 
cross, and knows itself forever free from the domin- 
ion of sin. It is the thrill of joy in the heart of 
the bride when the ring is placed on her finger and 
she hears the minister say, “I pronounce you husband 
and wife—one in the sacred bond of marriage, one 
in all your joys and sorrows.” It is the cry of joy 
when the lost child is found and lays his tired head 
on the bosom of the mother. There is a passing 
happiness in the things of the world, but abiding 
joy is found only in Christ. There is a world of 
difference between happiness and joy. Happiness 
is the pleasure we derive from happenings—from ex- 
ternal circumstances. It is as changeable as the 
weather. It is like the mountain stream that is 
abundant in the spring, but that dries up in the 


THE BOAST OF FAITH 247 


midsummer sun. But joy wells up like a fountain 
in the heart. We cannot carry over into manhood 
and womanhood the happiness of childhood; neither 
can we carry into our maturer years the pleasures 
of young manhood and young womanhood. But 
joy is with us in the morning when youth springs 
exultant to the battle of life; and it is with us at 
midday when we carry the cares of life upon our 
shoulders; and it is with us in old age when the 
sun is going down, and the western sky is aflame 
with glory, and we can wrap the drapery of our 
couch about us and lie down in perfect confidence 
and peace. It gives us the joy of the voyager as 
he sails out upon the sea of life, and the deeper joy 
when he crosses the bar and enters the port of home. 

Here, then, we have the character of this chal- 
lenge made on behalf of God’s elect. It is a 
righteous challenge, for it rests upon a perfect law 
and a perfect sacrifice. It is a holy challenge be- 
cause it prophesies the day when we, too, will be 
as sinless as was our suffering substitute. It is a 
joyful challenge, for it fills our darkest nights with 
stars, and our mornings with songs. 

II]. Wuat EFFECT THIS BOASTING SHOULD 
PRopucE. Three things ought to mark the lives of 
those who are indeed the elect of God in Christ 
Jesus. 

In the first place, it should make us very humble, 
for after all is said, we have nothing in ourselves to 
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boast about. Not only has grace begun the work, 
but grace carries it to completion. I can understand 
a man who looks upon his salvation as largely the 
result of his own excellence being puffed up with 
a sense of his own achievement, for pride is the 
legitimate child of the flesh; but I cannot under- 
stand such a spirit in the breast of one who is con- 
scious that but for the grace of God he might have 
found his place among the outcasts. They should 
indeed be humble who wear the righteousness of 
the humble Christ. God hates pride as he hates 
few things in the world. He found it once in the 
bosom of an archangel and he hurled him down to 
hell. Lucifer, the son of the morning, because of 
his pride became the angel of the abyss. Recently 
a case was tried in a northern court where a certain 
maid appeared at a public dance wearing elaborate 
jewels which she borrowed from her mistress’ room 
during her absence. She was arrested before she got 
home and charged with stealing them. She escaped 
a prison sentence, but let us hope that she may ever 
remember the lesson. Let us wear the jewels of a 
meek and quiet spirit, for they are the gifts of the 
Bridegroom to his bride. 

In the second place, it should make us absolutel y 
fearless. There is a difference between being hum- 
ble and being cowardly. While we do well to look 
with suspicion on all our own fair promises, there 
should ever be with us confidence in the words of 
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our Master. When we say that we are not sure 
about our own salvation we are expressing doubt, 
not of ourselves, but of Jesus Christ. It is God 
that justifieth; who is he that condemneth? We 
have no more right to condemn ourselves when God 
justifies than we have to justify ourselves when 
God condemns. To doubt our salvation when we 
are believers in Christ is to cast a reflection on the 
grace of God and on the word and work of Jesus 
Christ. What we need this morning is that fear- 
less assurance that neither death, nor life, nor an- 
gels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor any other 
creature can separate us from the love of God which 
is in Christ Jesus our Lord. Tell me, would you 
have perfect assurance if you were in heaven? 
Well, you are there now in the person of your 
Representative, and soon will be there in your own 
person. Oh, brethren and sisters, take your fears 
and hew them to pieces even as Samuel hewed Agag. 
Hang your doubts on a gallows as high as the one 
Haman erected for Mordecai. Just as the heart of 
a father rejoices when his child runs in confidence 
to his arms, even so does God rejoice when without 
a shadow of fear his children trust him. 

Finally, it should make us hopeful. We are still 
in the midst of the battle, and there are times when 
the enemy presses us hard, and we wonder what the 
issue is to be. At such a time we do well to look 
up and remember that his banner of love is still over 
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us, and he who has promised us the victory is able 
to give it. In those terrible days in the Argonne 
forest our troops cheered themselves again and again 
by singing the Star Spangled Banner, and found 
comfort in knowing that their banner still waved 
o’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
Let us, in the midst of our conflict, sing that grand 
old anthem written by David, “God is our refuge 
and strength; a very present help in trouble. 
Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be re- 
moved, and the mountains be carried into the midst 
of the sea.” We may lose in many a fight, but we 
are going to win the last one, and when the war is 
over the whole company will return and come to 
Zion with songs and everlasting joy ; and sorrow and 
sighing will flee away. 

I cannot close this sermon without issuing an in- 
vitation to all who are outside the family of God 
to come and make their calling and election sure. 
God wants to enroll your name on his great family 
register that is called the Lamb’s Book of Life, and 
he asks you to come this day. 
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